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THE 


PREFACE. 


HIS Play nct having anſwer'd the Exds of my Wri- 
ting it, the Reader-I preſume: may. reaſonably expect 
that ( according to Cuſtom) T ſhou'd endeavour to de- 
abun that they who diflik 'd it are either bocls, or Poets-: 
Now my ſole dependance being the Judgment of an Audience, 
'twere madneſs in me to provoke” em, And 1 may with more 
ſafety, and leſs trouble, pe rſwade * em into a good opinion” of 
their ſenſe, than OY onn. 'Tis dangerous ro Ouarrel with a 
whole Town, as tis difficult to pleaſe * em: thers 1 i5 no Appeal- 
ing to Apollo's Court. after an Illegal Sentence from them, 
their Will is L I and- tis but reaſonable wt /; je d be fo, PL mce. 
they pay for their Power. 

{ am milling to ſland ” my Prayer in my Prologue, and to 
acknowledge it has had a Fauourable Fate : I intended ( but 
[ had fome conſuder able Hinderances, which the Reader ſhall 
know preſently) to have made'the - Town ſome amends in this 
Play for their Extraordinary Favours to my Firſt: For T am 
fo far from that vanity of thinking. my ſelf Conſiderable 
enough to have receiv d any Prejudice from my Enemies, that 
Tam ready to acknowledge twas want of Merit- in the Play, 
not: anderſlanding in'its Audience, that\ mnade'it. meet with 10 
Kinder Rereption. . AIEK propoſe, rs to lay down. ſore Excuſes 
why it is not more. deſer wing. But tho 1 am ready to confe(s 
Das s defects, yer 1 wou'd wititmely be thought able to mend them: 
A 2 Ny 


"The PREFAC 
My firſt Hindrance was my want of time , for rather than 
toſe a Winter (the Projuts of my other being fo conſiderable) 
for * my felf #0 invent a Fable > Now my firfl was Spontane- 


eus, and conſequently more eaſte + The one was the Kindly 


PreduFt of my Fancy, this of my-Judgment > (I mean of a 


fittle judgment Thave} That was,a Cherry gather'd i in Fuly ; 
this was meerly.ripned. by Artifice in April, *rmill hardl) = 
wit of a Diſpute, which muſt of conſequence have the more 
. Natural and Pleajing Taſte. 
Another Hindrance was my #00 nice obſervation of Regular 
rity (which tho* I pretend not exaflly to have follow d, yet per- 
haps + am ſomething nearer than moſl of our late C a 
the Scene never breaking in any A but the Third, and then 


x6t 10 ax.wumreaſoable diſtance, nor without a necef tous Oc- 


| * The time | think is obviouſly comprehended in five 
Hhars. But this Confinement is a great Hinderance to Variety 
of Incidents, which provided they are natural after they are 
hzoaght in, I think may very reaſonably divert. us, without ob- 
Jorving that flridneſs> And tho” 1 amready to grant that a good 
Play is much the better for being Regular, yet on the other 
fide.is muft be allow'd a Double Art and Labour to maRe it both 
Regalar and Diverting, and-of the two, truly T don't- ſee but 
men of the greateſt ſenſe had rather have their Fancies pleas'd, 


than vheir judgment ; and I can 't help Wiſhing, tho” too late, 


that Fhad given a looſer . Rein t0 the farmer. 
Another inconvenience was, that during the time of my Wri- 
aing the two firſt As, F was entertain d in the New Theatre, 
_ of cowrſe prepar d my Charafters to the taſte of thoſe AR- 
os, and they having the two moſt Experienc'd, I might there 
(without diſcouraging the People of this Houſe) have expefled 
s more Maſterly Performance. In the middle of my Writing 
the 7 hird Af, not liking-my Station there, I return'd again 
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jo the Theatre Royal, and was then ford; as ſar as I cou# 
with nature, to confine the Buſtnefs of my Perſons to the Capa- 
city of different people, and not to miſs the Advantage of 
Mr. Doggett's Excellent Aion; 1 prepar'd a low Charater, 
which (tho I dare not recommend it to the Reader) 1 knew 
from him cou d not fail of Diverting ; I have ſeen him Play 
' with more fucceſs I own, but ne're ſaw any Man wear a truer 
face of Nature ; and indeed the two laſt As were much better 
perform'd than I cou"d have propos d in that other Houſe; the 
difference is only this, had it been there I had propos'd ſome 
Scenes more of a Piece with the former As : But however, 
the performance of the whole was better than my Expedation 
. from ſo thin, and I may add ſo uncertain aCompany : For we 
are no more fure of the Honeft Endeawours of ſome that are 
Honeſily paid, than they are of Bread when they leave us : F 
was forc'd to Write to the Mouths of thoſe T knew wou'd ſpeak 
as well as they cou'd, and not think themſelves above Inflruti- 
on : Every one did their befl, and I thank 'em : But however 
a Fort is in a very poor condition, that (in a time of General 
War) has but an handful of Raw young Fellows to maintain 
It. 


PROLOGUE. 


OST Anthors, w bon their barren Labours fail, 
Stiff let their fecret Vanity prevail; x 
Ana when they re dami'd by you, turn Wits, and rail. 
'Tis nor, ſay they, cur wriung well or ul, 

Bur as the Town's 1th? mood, of damning Qill ; 
Senſe, Humour, Wit. and Plot, tho? ner fo nice, 
All cake the Tincture from their vain Capric-: 
Thefr weak Digeſtion, and their Sickly Talſt, 
Nauſeatcs this Hour + Hat teaſted *em the laſt. 

Our generous.Soul now's of another Mind, 

He thinks you arc ro Mercy well inclin'd; c 

Show you a Beauty, and you 'Il oon be kind. | 
Nordo you care from whece the Charmer ſprings, 
Let her ſoft Voice but pleaſe you while ſhe ſings. 

By bleſt Experience this our Author knows, 

Tho' trom the Stage his humble Muſe aroſe. 

Your Approbation was ſo kindly ſhown, 

It ſwell'd fo high,--you ſwore *cwas not his own. 
But tho? it were, you ſtill chought fit co ſpare 

The Tree, for what it night hereafter bear 3 5 | c 
Nor damn'd the Poct for the worthleſs ayer. 

This Thonght confirms him, if he fails you now, 

He mult his Fate to want of Merit ave, _ £ 
And thinks the greateſt Merits 1n plcaſi Ing you. 
You'll pay him well, if you approve the Feaſt, 

And you arc fure belt Judges of your Taſt ; 

If he can pleaſe—— 

You'll hardly ftarve him by a ſpitcful Faſt. 

H - hopes the beſt, but does your Judgments truſ?, 

O- five, or darn his Play, he'll think you Juſt. 
THE 
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EPILOGUE: 


Spoken by MiG6CROSS. 
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OUR Servant Gentlemen, I am come to try 
IVhat I can do to ſave this Comed ly: 
"I were hard. ſhou' d a refuſal be my hap, 
When all I ask, is but a harmleſs clap- 
A ſengle Cr zick 1 'd not fear to mawle,” ; 

A Look wou'd ſoon make one his doom recall ; c 
But what am [ (. poor thing) among you all ?. 

Well! I'm engag d i'th Cauſe, and muſt go through it ;; 
You are but Men, and therefore Pi] purſae it. 

Poe heard there are ſome Ladies of the Stage, + 
That cock their Eyes, and dare a Criticks Rage 

Now I wou'd fain by gentle ſoftneſs. move you ;,, 
Ah! Teſu !-—- How a clap wou'd make me love: You. 
Beaux will be hind, I ſee it in their Featutes, ' 

{ bey are of ſuch tender, melting Natures; [ 
Look now! Were ever ſeen fach Tree Creatures? 
Heaven's ! How their Smiles become em. 0 ! ſuch Graces { 
Pl fwear a Frown wou'd ſpoil their pretty Faces. 
Dear Sirs be kind, and let this Play but paſs, 
We'll flop at nothing to deſerve the Grace, c 
We ll hang our Stage all round with Looking-Glaſs. 


The: 


The Perſons. 


MEN. 


L OR D Lovemore, in Love with Leonor. Mr. Harland, 
Longville, in Love with Oliva. Mr. C:bber. 
Major Rakiſh, An old Rake-hell. Mr. Penkethmags. 
Fack Rakiſh, His Son, and Companion. Mr. Powel. | 
Maſs Johnny, L. Maxlowves Son,a Diſebedient Schook-boy. Mr. Dogger. 
Father Beyxed:c, His Governour. A Prieſt. Mr. Smeaton. 
Laguerre, Valet to Lowgville. - —_—_ 
WOMEN. 
Lady Manlove, A Defigning old Lady. Mrs. Powel. 
Leoxors, Her Daughter, a Coquet. Mrs. Knight. 


Emilie, Lozgville"s Sifter, ſecretly in love with L. Low. Mrs. Rogers. 
01;via,Her Friend cogag'd to Longville, '* Mrs. Cibber. 
Triffle, Woman to'Leoxors. | 


Lettice, Woman to Lady Mazxlove. | Mrs. Kew. 


Servants and Waiters. | 


The Scene St. James's, and the Time of AQion, Five Hours. 
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Womans Wat * 


OR, FHE 


C Lady in Faſhion. 


ACTI SCENE, Az AntixChamber. 


Enter Longyville, in his Night-Gown, bis Valet warring. 


Lon. Aguerre | 
La, Sir ! 
Lon, Is my Siſter ſtirring ? 
La. 1 ſaw her in the Garden above an heur 2:5, ©r, | 52 
lieve ſhe 13 now in aer Cloſet. | 
Len, | zavi: word with her Woman 1 am alone, and when ſhe comes ont, 
defice to ipeak with her, ( Exit Laguerre.) I have obſerved of late, ſhe has 
Joſt lier Gairy, is much alone, and laſt Night, when I informed ner of my 
Lord Lnv:more's Conſtancy to the Ungrateful LZeonora, ſhe exrpetis'd a ſoft 
Concern, that ſeem*d to flow from ſomewhat more than common Pitty. 
*T would trouble me to know ſhe loy?d a Man, who every moment begs thas 
Pitty from another, ſhe wants from him; a Man whoſeV irtues are his Ruine, 
who never doing ill himfelf, thinks it the higheſt Crime to doubt the Con- 
duct of his Miſtreſs. 1 have often ſtrove to wake him from his Zethargy, and 
am ſtill reſoly*d while there is hopes, never to give him o're, About this 
time I expect to hear from him --- Who's there ? | 


Re-enter Laguetrre. 

La. Sir, my Lady will wait on You. 

. Lon. *Tis well ! has no one been to ſpeak with me this Morning ? 

La. Only Mr. Pertwitt, Sir, the Author of the laſt new Play, he has lefe his 
Dedication, and ſays, be will Dine with you. 

Lon, The Devil's in that Fellow, I find it's as Dangerous to ſay a Civil 
thing to a Dull Poet, as to an old Lady : For they are equally ſure to libel 
your Judgment, by telling the World, you like both theic Face and Fancy : 
When he comes give him Ten Guineas, and let me hear no more of him 


Enter a Footman. 
Foot. Sir, here is a Letter for you. 
Lon, Who brought it ? 
Fecot. A Servant from Madam Olvia, 
Len. Bid him ftay. [ Exit Foetman, 


B (Reads?) 


02) 
( Reads) 
i 7 fralte in Town av. Three a Click, (Gif my Lady Manlove can ſpare 
3:2) you wil! know where tb fan, Y - S : "es Olivia-: | 
Kenſington, WednElCay Morning. | 
if my [3dy AZanlove can ſpare me! fo, if ſhe gracges another my Compa- 
ny, 'Fis a ſign that ſhe has a mind to it : Ple appoint her a Meeti:g,and laugh 
at ter groundleſs Jealouſly : Nay, I know ſhe wont ſpare her {clt, when ſhe 
reflefts how fair a Declaration. ſhe has made me. [ Exit, 


| Enter Emilia, ( ſola) 

Emi. Neither Devotion, Honour, Reaion, Patience, orComplaint, can ſtop 
tne Feaver of.my diſtcmpered Tizughts : Diſpair, and Love, like double 
Poyſons, {well my Seul, yet with alternate heat and cold reixfe to kill, ard 
ſpighrfully ſupport a wretchec Being ! --- Was ever Maid thus cruelly Perſu?d 
by 2n unhappy-«Paſhor! To ſce the Man ador'd ftill Proftrate at my RivaYs 
Feet, while her diſſembſed xp; ev inflames him more !' -- They talk of 

{-n's Diſpir * their Racks, and Tortures ! thoſe are Pleaſurcs, to the Tor 
ments ofa Wemans fecret Love! for they have ſtill the priviſedg= of Speech, 
of ſoſt Complaints,: and Gying, Murmugs: But we, (hard Fate! ) are evin 
Condemned by Natures Laws, to an eternal Secrecy. For Love can never 
break the Priſonot ol icpinSpRrcalſt, while Modeſty and rigid Honour are its 
Jaylors. O Lovemore ! .Whiy.wert thou Born to wrong thy ſelf, and ruice me ? 


Enter Longville, 

Lon. Siſter, good morrow-! 1 have a Preſent for you, (gives ber a Writing) 
—Laguerre. give this Letter to the Servant below. ' [Exit Laguerre 
_ Emi. What's here ? Pray. Brother, double the Favour, and without giving 
me the trouble of a tedious Peruſal, let me know the Contents of it. . 

Lon, * Tis your Portion, Siſter. ; We | 

Emi. My Portion ? BEAT 

Lon. *Tis true, my Fsther lefc you to my*care, and by his Will; gave you 
Ten Thouſand Pound, Provided, my Content were not wanting to ycur Mar- 
riage : Now, I know, there muſt be an nneafinefs, where there is the leaſt con- 
finement : Therefore to free you from all doubt, and that your fear of my con- 
ſent way no way check your Inclinations, ]here reſign my intereſt in your For- 
tune ; when you can fird a Man, whoſe Merit challenges your Eſteem, or 
whoſe faithful Paſſion claims your Pitty, be laviſh in your Gratitude, and 
Crown his wiſhes with your Bed and Fortune. 

Emi. In every thing, you ſhow your ſelf the beſt and kindeſt Brother ſtil? : 
But yet,I hope, *will not. diſpleaſe you, if I return your Preſent : Marriage is a 

dangerous Journey; Love'y a blind Guide, and thoſe that allow him,too often 
looſe their way« No ! when I Love, it ſh:1I be with Icayrity, your Opinion 
ſhall firſt Encourage and Protect me, FYOe” 

Lon But Love Emilia, is a Tyrant Abſolute, and never* waits for ſfawcy 
Council : The time may come,when you will wiſh your Fortune at your own 
diſpoſal ! D'ee believe it impoſſible you ſhu'd ever Love? . 

Emi. Ha ! Jam betray?d ! his Words, his Looks have quite difarmed me ! 
' (afice.) WhyBrother do you ask ſo ſtrange a Queſtion,that I ſhu*d ever Love ! 

You 
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You know I ama Woman, not cruel in my Nature, and have a Heart, which 
when you adviſe me to diſpoſe, I ſhall nor rather dye than part with it. 

Lon, And are you ſure, you have not ? Did you never Love, Emilia ? 

Emi. That word has ruined me! Oh never let me ſee the Day again ! / afie.)) 

Log, Ha! ſhe is diſorder*d! Thea my fears are true : (aſide.) Why are you 
ſurpris'd ?.1 charge vou with no Guilt, Emilie. Bi 

£mi. O! 1 beg you ask no more. (trrns away) 

Lou. Ha ! No more! nay, then ] muſt have all ! Dear Em:liz, think-me not 
a Faithleſs Guardian, that wou'd take a baſe advantage of thy Love : Lopk 
on measlam thy careful Brother, that thinks his Lite no longer uſeful, than 
in ſerving thee : Nay, cv'n in thy Love [11 ſerve thee, and hope 'tis in my 
power too : Come, lay aſide thy Fears, and reaſon calmly with me. 

Emi. Reaſon with you | Why do you wiſh me plung'din Deeper Miſery ? 
For Reaſon ever {ets a wild Difpair before me. | 


y 


L5n. Do not indulge theſe Melancholy Thoughts ; name me the Man, that 


' thus diſturbs thee ? 


Emi, Thea indecd, you wil! pitty.me ! — I owe my weakneſs to your near- 
eſt Friend. | T 

Lon. I think, my Lord Lov:more is my nearc<ſt ! 

Emi. Indeed, be þ:* deſerves that * Lappinelſs. 

: Len, But inch/a Triend will 1zver make my Siſter wretched 

Erna. Als! His Love, which ine out: weighs his Friendſhip, aus overs 
hour ce ws ks anotlic: hapny. | 

Lon. His oe, Emilia, is grounded on your Rival's Virtue, and jud2e your * 
fcif, how wee :5 this Foundation. | 

Emi, | grant the 1s inconttant, looſe, and dangerons, as the Sard , yet, 
his Eys, the talſe Optic of his Love, preſents her as a fixt unſhaken Rock 
whereon he vows to build his Happineſs. 

Lon. Bat | ſhall ſhortly curn the Friendly end o'th* Tube, and draw her 
failings nearer to his view : Of which this very day, 1 have engag'd to give 
him a clear convincipg Proſpect. 

Emi. Which way, Þ beg vou l:t me know ; for *twere a ſecond Happineſs 
not to ſee him wretched, | 

Lon. Thijus it is — In a Diſpute yeſterday with my Lord, concerning Leo- 
7074, 1 urg'd his weakneſs home, and laid her falſhood clear befor: him. At 
length, n:y Friendly Arguments brought him to this Concluſion, About an 
hour hence by his free Conſent, I am to viſit her, and have leave to feign my 
ſelf ker Lover, and uzge my Paſſion with all the ſeeming tendernef3 that 
Friene ſhip can infpire, and if ny Art can drag from her, the leaſt acknow- 
ledgement of Love tor me : Or but an ungenerous Contempt of his unwearied 


(ts 


 Conſtancy, he vows, his deep Reſentment fhou'd for ever tezg her trom his 


Heart. 

Emi. It has a Face, indecd ; but how will my Lord be witneſs of her 
Falſhood. ; | 

Ln. ] have already Brib'd her Servant, who is to plac? Lim wterz, unſeen, 
he ſhall both hear, and lee it all. 

Emi, There's Dangerin the Attempt : Be wary Brother, tor ſhou'd hec 
arttul Eyes enſnare you too, then 1 were doubly wretched. 4 
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_ or. Nouriſh no ſuch Fear, Emilie, | have a treble Guard upon my Heart, 
the baſeneſs of her Soul, my own Honour, and a Siſters Peace, 


| Enter Laguerre. 

Lag. Sir, my Lord Lovemore! 

Emi. Farewel ! VI1I1 ſtudy to deſerve your. Care : I*dare- not: ſtay.; excuſe. 
me, leſt my Guilt betray. me. 

Emer Lord Lovemore. 
.- Brother, your Servant, Fll leave you to your Buſineſs. 

L. Zov. We have none of that Conſequence, Madam, to be preferr'd to. 
your Company. 

Emi, My Lord! 'I beg you will excuſe me - Iam in haſte, *tis Chappel-time. 
_ L. Zov. *T were a Sacriledge unpardonable, Madam, to hinder your Devo-- 
tion, a Univerſal Bleſſing to the Warld. 

Ems. My Lord, your Servant. (Ex: Emilia. 

- - L, Zov. Your Siſter, Charles, is a very agreeable Woman; why don't you 
lbok out a Match for. her, you are her Guardian. 

Lon. I have her Fortune to diſpoſe of, my Lord : But not her Inclination, 
when ſhe has choſen, lam ready to pay down the Mony. 

L. Lov. Her Mony-may raiſe many. a falſe pretended Paſſion, and young. 
Women ſeldom want a little hardned Vanity to ſtamp it into Currant Love. 
S, L hope, my Lord, in a little time ta give you a very fair Proof of her. 

gment, 

E. Lov. Prithee, let me underſtand you. 

Lon. 'Tis yet an Infant ſecret, in a Day or two it may ſpeak plainer ; in the 
mean _ my Lord, how ſtands your Reſolution: towards my Deſign upon 
Leonora ? | 

L. Zov. F aith, Charles, T have yet ſome ſcruples. but as they riſe, my Con- 
fidence in thy Friendſhip ſtill removes.'em : What time do you propoſe to vil 
her ? (Looking on bis Watch). 

Zon. Now this Morning. 

L. Lov. You will be too late'tis within half an hour of Twelve. 

Ian. Time enough ! We ſhall find her at her Tojler till ewo, I'll warrant 


U, 

L. Zzv. That's ſcarce time enough to ſet your Peruke : For I ſuppoſe you de- 
fign to Comb her into Compliance, A Firſt Rate Beaux at leaſt ?Do you conſi- 
der how much time is requir'd in the making ſach an Animal ? 

Lon. Half an hour does it as. well as half a ſcore, Man. 

L. Zou. You wou'd be of another Opinion, 1: you were at my. Lord T:ffile- 
Tops Levee. 

Len. No, no ! *Tis not that his Lordſhip has occaſion to employ halt the 
the Morning at his Glaſs : But the foft Rogue can't part with his own Dear [> 
mage under fix hours Admiration : For a powder'd Wig is as ſoon put 0n,as an 
Uncomb'd one : ?Tis not a fie Coat, but Aﬀectation that makes a Fop : and 
that you know is a kind of Surtout,a Man may flip it over hisTloaths, 

L. LZov. Then you think a little Aﬀettation will certainly Recommend you. 

Lon. Take the Boxes round upon the full third Day of a Favour'd Poer, 
you'll ſcarce find three Beauties will allow you a Gentlemen without it : I ne- 
yer 
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ver knew your fine ſet. up- Woman of Quality, that did not ſpend' three party 
of her Life in ſtudying the Art of Je-ne-ſcais-Quoyity ! | | 

L4. Lov. Well, 1 yet hope you are miſtaken in LZeomora :; What you call 
AﬀeCtation, to me has always been the Height of Breeding, a Modeſt Free- 
dom, an Agreeable Gayity, and an Invincible Coldneſs. 

Lon. I am ſorry my Lord your Diſcaſe is ſo deſperate, that nothing but the: 
Expoſing her can Cure you: For I own 'tis much againſt my Nature to Tri- 
umph o're a Womans Weakneſs : But if Women are Weak, who ſhall Truſt 
-_ - Andi I ſee my Friend in Danger, ſhall not 1 ſhow the Snare prepar?d 

or him ?- 

14. Lov. ? Twas thus 1 had Excugd you to my ſelf-before :. But do you be-- 
lieve her falſe through Weakneſs, or Defign ? 

Lon. O ſhe wants no Wit, my Lord. | 

L4. Lov. How then do you propoſe to win her by an affeQted Paſſion,. 
vihen my Sincerity cannot move her ? 

Lon. Your Sincerity never will my Lord : She is-light by Nature, hates a 
Man that Preaches Virtue by Example, and ſhows the bareneſs of her Principles. 
by the ficmneſs of his own ; She loves a Wretch that Joyns-with ber. in Vani- 
ty, your Gay Unthinking Spark, by the Compariſon of whoſe Nonſenſe ſhe ad-- 
mires her own Wit : Beſide, I have ſome Reaſon to believe ſhe likes me. 

Ld. Lov. What Reaſon ? ; 

Lon, By her publickly declaring an Averſion to me. 

L4. Lov. She will not deny.it to your Face I warrant you. 


Enter a Footman. ' 

Foet. Sir, my Lady Manlove is-in a Chair below, and deſires to know i£: 
you have any Company with you ? 

Len. Though I am foath to eruſt my Perſon with her, I wou'd be civil to- 
the Mother of your Miſtreſs, my Lord : Defire her Ladyſhip to walk up, and 
tell her { am alone :-It won't be amiſs firſt to expoſe the Mothers Character. . 
( «fide. ). This is the third Viſit I have had from her this wezk, my Lord. 

Lord Lev. How came you fb intimate ? 

Lon. Oae day uniortunately commending the fulneſs of her Eye, or ſo, ſhe 
cou'd not reſt till ſhe had taken me aſide to ask me, if my Deſigns were Ho- 
nour«ble? And ever ſince ſhe is eternally Ilabouring to convince me, that ſhe 
has no real Averſion to Matrimony. 

Ld. Lov. You ſee what tis to bs Complaiſant, Charles, 

Lox. If you ftep into that Cloſet my Lord, perhaps you may aver-hear fome- 
thing that will ſurprize you ; however, your time woir't be !olt, there lyes a- 
A21:0n apon the Table, 

14d. Lov. You'll oblige me. | 

Lov. Here ſhe comes ! away my Lord. [Ld Zoy, go:s into the Cloſer. ] 

Enter. Lady Man-love. 

Lon. Madam | Your moſt humble Servant, this is an unexpeted Favour. 

L Ma. Why a Faveur Sir ! Dee think Vilever grant a Favour to any Mar. 
ll ſwear we Women of Quality had necd live lock'd vp in a Cloſet, it we 
wou'd avoid Scandal. C3n's one pay an harmeleis Viſit, but you muſt imme+ 

| | diate}7+ 


Come Sir, I will y2gture to ſit down by you. 
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diately corclude one deſigns you a Favour, IT yow to Gad [ came with a deſign 


tTob-; a Favour c: you. 


Lon, Tis e Favour Madam, that you will make uſe on me: 

Z. Ma. Uk yu ? Revll; Sir, 1, don's. undeiſtand you ? What do you 
mean ? — But come ! — To let you ſe I dare relye upou my own Condut,— 
Lon. On! Mad:m, yon honour me. Fs EF :-ey Je. 7 =: 
DL. Mar. Well ! Mr. Z:neville, you-little think whet a ſeciet Bultieis I hav 
to Communicate tojzou! I hope we are private ! Pray let us be private, and 
I will lay it open to you. : : | | | 

Lor,—- ( to Laguerie )* Wait, withour ! — Now ! M-dam! 

L. Man. You muit know Sir, thatI came to ad 7ife with you about :—about 
a— I'll twear Mr. Longuille, you look mighty wel! to day! | 

Lon. — That might be ſaid more juſtly of your Ladyſhip, Madam ! 

L. Mar, O Lord! I! Oh! Jeſu! I am all in a Flame! ſuch a Colour ! 
Pi ithce do bur fecl my pul'e a lictle ! — So it 1 c:n but get into Diſcourſe with 
hin, 1 may fave my Buſineſs for another Viſit to Morruw., (af#ae. 

Lon. They are very high indeed Mad:m ; but you took the better for it. 

T. av. Is't poſſible! well ! Mr. Lozowille, I am 1nclind in real Charity, 
to enggriage all your Offers, if it were only to keep you from ill \Vemen; 
for I know there are {ome ſo pavenous of you, that they follow yeu 'to your 
Chamber in a Morning, and_have the Confidenc2 to torce themſelves upoa 
you ; Now Dear ſweet Mr, Zozpville, don't enccurage theſe confident Crea- 
tures : Let me beg it of you for your own ſale. —{ preſſing bis hand. 

Ln. So! | ird no Woman ſees ao ugly Face in her own Glaſs. (aſia. 

L., 21a. I'll ſwear I coud find in my Heact to,vifit you every Morning, 
meerly to preveat thofe wicked Cr-atures having their ends of you. 

Lon. That were too great a trouble !-No ! Madam I have an admirable way 
6 avoid '*em: Shall I ſhow you how I wou'd uſe ſuch a Woman ? I ask your 
Pardon, Madam, bui ſuppoſing you were f{uch a one ! 

L. Mar. Oh! toh : I hate to att an cdious Part : ( holding his hand. 

Lon. Why, you can't miſs it, Madam, you need but ſit as you dv! — Now 
Madam, ſqu-eze my hand a little, | ho 

Z.. Han. ©! Jeſu! I cow'd not do it for the Univerſe ! ( lets it go ſuddenly. 

Zorn. Then I muſt ſuppoſe you had dope ir, Madam, upon which 1 flatly, 
tell her that— | 

L. Man. Piſh ( Refes)) Lord ! What care I what you tell her : If you will 
let me tell you my Bufineſ*, ſay ſo! 

Lon. (Walking after her.) I ſay, Madam, I tell her, that my Inclinations 
ilye elſewhere ; that ſhe flings away her time; that her Fondneſs is more dif- 
agreeabls than her Perſon; thar 1 wonder at her impudence in taking Civility 
for Love: That ſhe is ugly wichout Exception, Coy without Coldnefſs, in 
Love without Hope, Nice withont Offers, W2ntoa without Youth, Kind 
without Courtſhip, and Craving: without Conſcience. 

L. Man. Well ! Well! have you done yet ? Piſh ! 

Len. That her keeping Company is Deſign, that her Deſigns are Man, 
that her Man is Every body ; that Nobody is hers ; that her Charms are quite 
exhauſted, nd Time writes upon ker Fore-head, —Pray Remember the Poor | 

L. en. 


\ 
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L. Man. Pcithee ! What a Humour's this ? 

Lon. That her Modeity is more painted than her Face, and hath ſo much, 
that no Man cen ſee e ther of them. | 
L. Aga, Mr. Longuille | 


= . 


Lon, That her Company is worſe then Sickneſs ; 2nd that I had as lieve be 
viited by the Small Pox. ©” | 

L. Man, Piſhi Will you never hi' done ? 

Lon. That in ſhort ſhe is fo deteſtable, that ev'n the Pleaſure of R=venge- 


\* could yg! raiſe me to give her a Clap. The DeviPs inc if this won't unde- 


ceive her * ( afide. | 

L. :4ax. -1.don't underſtand him ! Sure, he can*t. mean all this to me ! I 
find I muſt tell him my.Buſineſs to put him out of this Humour ! Prithee, 
Mg. Lengvilie ſit down a little, I want ſome” of your Advice -Man ; Lord ! 
you have quite tir'd, your ſe}t ! -.- ” - : 

Loz. Now, Madam, your Commands ! * ( they for. 

EL Afar. I ſuppoſe Sir you are not igaorant of my Lord Zovemores Paſſion 
for my Daughter; Now Sic hes being your particular Friend, and | having a 
particular Inclination to ſerve any one that is your Friend, Mr. Longt1lle, I 
have refoly'd to make my Daughter Marry my Lord out of Hand ; ard have 
contriv'd a way to make her fole Heireis of my Husbands Eſtate. 


Lon. This is obliging, Madam ; But how can it be while you have. a Son 


living ? 


L. Man,7 Ah ! dow call him my Son Mr. Longville, Education can's Poliſh 
him ! he is of ſuch a ſlovenly Nature, he is fit for nothing but a Clergyman : 
Now you muſt know all my Family being C:tholicks, 1 have a Mird to make 
a Pcieſt-of-him, and -have' accordingly provided .him a Governour to go witi 
him to St. Omers: Then Sir I being his Guardian, and having the Eſtate all ig 
my own Hands et ; | 
4 owe Will take care Jt ſhall never come to his,” ( afide. ) But why a Prieſt, 

adam ? 

L. 2/an: To prevent his Marrying Man, and then his Eſtate comes of Courſe 
to my Daughter, and ſo to my Lord, arid his Heirs.—. Beſide, one is not ſure 
of his getting ſafe ro St. Omers ! 

Ln, ichumane Devil! A FTrieſt ! Death ! She is going to Sip him t6 
Barbadoes) ( ofide.) Wc<>ll Madam! Wherein can | be ſerficeabie to ye ? 

L. Mz You! Why you can—youcar— Lord! Can you do one no Aindaeſs 
d'ye think ? Let me ſee | 

Lon. Not the Kindneſs you think en; Deati ! How ſhOs puzzled for a 
Pretence for hex Viſit ? ( aſi4e. 

L. Mar. Piſh! — O Gad ! I had like to have forgot! you muſt !row my 
Buſineſs hither was to. get you to—to—toa! O! toperſwade th: Boy to £9. 

Lon. So ! Now ſhe has found it. ( -ſide. 

L. Man. Now Dear Mr. Longville, \ preſſing his Baud ) I.ct ms beg of you 
to uſc all means. pcſlible to pertwade him, tor I know the Boy will do any 
thing at your bidding, 

Lon. Well Madam, I'll uſe my Intereſt to ſerve you—in your kind, (afide. 

L. Mar. Wilt you give me your Word, and Honour ? 

Lon. Both, to have my hand agcn, ( aftae. 


L. 21an. 
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L. Mar. Nay but you muſt give me your hand upon't'! 
Lon. Why you have it, you have it, Madam ! 


Enter Laguerre. 

Lag. Sir, Young Mr. Rakiſh deſires to ſpeak with you, immediately. » 

Lin. At laſt 1 am deliver'd. ( aſide. )—Bid-him walk up: =o 

L. Man, O ! Jcſa! Mr. Lenguille! 1 word not be ſeen for the Univerſe,” 

Lon. O! you need not, Madam, here's a back way. 

; L. : May. Well! but my Dear Charles, when ſhall I fee you about this Bu 
fineſs? 

Zon. In a quarter of an-heur, Madam, at your owh Houſe : I have ſore pri: 
-vate Buſineſs with your Daughter : When I have diſpatch*d it, 1 am at your 
Service. ( Preſſing her to go. }) - 

L. Mas. Well | ] have the prettieſt Cloſet to ſhow you Mr. Longville | — 
PH ſwear: have.no mind to Teave you-yet: Can't 1 ftep in there, till he is 
gone, alittle ? ( off ering towards the Cloſet ) 

Lon. The Devil ! ( afide. ) Madam, upon-my Honour, I will but Dreſs and 
wait upon you. Here he comes ! away Madam 1! 
 TZ. Man Well! Adieu, my Dear, dear, dear Creature! Ex. L. ar. 

Lon. Come my Lord now ['ll releaſe you. 


Enter Lord Lovemore. 

Did you hear us ? 

Ld. Lov. Yes, and am amaz'd ! Prithee! What does hen mean by St. Omers, 
.and her Son, it can't be real ? 

Lon. Too ſure my Lord, I have heard of it before. - 

4. Lov. lam ſorry ſhe ſhou'd make me her Pretence for ſo baſe an Attion ! 
How ſhall we prevent it ? 

Zen. That I will undertake : But firſt T will let you ſee your Miſtreſs has a 
Hand in*c. ( aſide. ) Lagwerre! My Cloaths! 


' Enter Yonng Rakiſh. 
Lon. How now Jack ! What's the Marter ? 


T. Ra. O| Charles I am undone, if you don't ſtand by me : ! my Father's juſt 


at my Heels—— my Lord your hamble Servant. 

L4. Lav. Poor Jack! What haſt thou done to him now Man ! 

YT. Ra. Done my Lord ? Pox take him : only nothin ag a piece of Juſtice z 
for the 91d Rogue had the Conſcience laſt Night to offer to Cheat me of Fifty 


Pound; tho* he knew "twas all.I had in the World, and in return, I very 


fairly nick*d him of Five Hundred upon the ſquare. 

£4. Lov. Prithee how was it ? 

P. Ra. Why you muſt know, my Lord, he wou'd ha? put. the Doctor upon 
me, and Communicated his Deſign to Ned Friendly, who immediately told me 
of it; upon which (unknown to him ) I flung away the Doctor, and clapt 
into the Box a Pair of True Mathematicks: Fortune was on my ſide, and in 
I:ſs then two Hours I fairly nickt him of Five Huadred Pound. Py 

Ld, Lov. 


L. az. Pihah ! but you don't give it me heartily! F#* "b 


: _ Humh ! She will have a ſqueeze, 1 find. ( fiac..) There Madam, "tis 
'NCarTliy. "a 
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Ld. Lov. Well! and what wou'd the old Gentleman have ? 
T. R. When-the Buſineſs was over, Ned langht at him, and told him what 
I had done; upon which he whip'd out. his Sword, and in a great Paflion 
ſwore, it I did not refund the Money, he wouw'd diſcaherit me betore to Mor- 
Ba : 


row Morning. 


L4. Lov. What Anſwer did you make him ? | 

Y. R. Why faith, e'vn took no notice of him : but very fairly flunk away 
to his Goldimith, and to haiten his paying the Morey, politickly told him, I 
had juſt killed a Man : Egad the inhumane Son. of a Whore took hold of the 
Opportunity, and made me pay Fitteen p.r Cer, for Expedition, 

Lon. There«ſt you ſecur?d in Specie, I ſuppoſe ! 

T. Ra. Ay! ay! here it is, all in Gold, my Boy !. Prithee, Dear Charles, ſe- 
cure it for me ; as for my Life, which I know he will purſue, I'll venture to 
dcetend that my ſelf, : | 
Enter a Footman to young Rakzſh. 


Foot. Sir, your Father's juſt coming up ! one of the Servants ignorantly told 
him you were in the Houſe, and hz immediately drew hits Sword, and has 
ſearch'd every Room below for you. ; | 

T. Ra. Ounds! the Money ! the Money, Charles ! | 

Lon There! into that Cloſet; and rake the Key on the inſide, till we have 
appeas'd him. Toung Rakiſ> goes into the C.o't. Laznerre, lock up this. Gives 
kim the Aſney. 


Enter Major Rakiſh with hi, Sword drawn, be ſearches the Room. 


4-j. Where is this Rogue ! This Villain ! This ſharping Dog ? 

Lon, Why how now Major! What in a Paſſion Man ? 

Lon. & Ld. Lov. Ha ! ha ! ha! What's the matter Major ? ha! h2! he! 

Maj. No! no! nothing but Murder, nothing but Murder ſhall fatisie me. 

L. Lov. What is it you look for Major ? 

244j.-Oaly a High-way-man, my Lord, was not he here with you jaſt now ? 

L. Lov. A Righ-way-man with us Sir / | 7 

A1aj. One that is in the Road to the High-way ; do you know Zack Ratiſh, 
my Lord ! | 

L. Lov. 1 knew him for a very honeſt fellow Sir. 

Maj, — Why I gor him— That very Dog d:d | get. 

L. Lov. 1 don't queſtion that Sir. | 

Maj. But you wou'd Sir, if you knew how he has ſerv'd me—Nothing vexes 
me, but that I can't {wear a Robbery againſt tne Dag ; for then a Man might 
have had ſome hopes of the forty Pound upon his Conviction. 

LC. Lov. Fye! Major, you ſhou'd give him a hett=r Allowaice, that his Ne+ 
ccſlity might not force him to ſach Extremity |! 
Maj. Allowance! a Dog ! has rot Nature given him a ſtrong Back ? Jet 
him live by that ; let him turn Beax, and live npon tick ; let him Iye with his 


/ 


Laundrefſs, get in with, his Semſtreſs, help his Taylor ro Cuſtom, Dine with -» 


me, Bilk his Lodging, 2nd now and then ſharp a Play in the ſiJe Box. 


t 


L. Lov. This I know he is very often forc'd to do: But Faith, Major, ib. 


don anſwer the Charaer of a Gentleman. 
At. A 


- 
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Afaj. A Gentleman ! Oands ! don't 1 ſee fifry rhiere every day, that haye 
n9 Income but their Wirs, and yet have very gocd Cloaths upon their Backs ! 

L, Lov. And carry all they have upon their Backs! Come, come, you muſt 
allow better Man. 

Maj. Allow him! What a Pox! Don't | allow to Dink, and Whore, and 
Fight, 2nd Roar where he pleaſes, provid:d te ke2ps me Company—the De- 
vil a ſtroke elſe—I co'd—! will have my ſhare, while LI live old Boy— Not 
no! Old Jack mult come in tor a bit of Wickedn=\s by the By, or ſo—muft 
take Care of old Jack !—old Jick muit b2 taken care of—Allow him Quoth2? ! 
What a Pox ! mult theſilly Dag needs be a Buble ? Can't he take che Pleaſure 
of Lewdneſs without the Folly of paying tort? Ols bud I ſometimes hreak 
half a dozen Commandments in a day, and it ner coſts me a Farthing. 

Ld. Lov. Say you io, Major ? Faith I wou'd adriſe you to publiſh your Re- 
ccipt, it may Reform moſt of our young Fellows ahouc Town. Eos 

244j. How do you mean Reform ! ha! Old Pulitick of the World ? 

L.. Lov. Why look ye ! if we cou'd once leſſen the Charge of LewdneSs, 
you-long-liv'd niggardly Fathers wou'd certainly take it up; and Vice wou?d 
look ſo nauſeous in Sixty. odd, that ene, and twenty wou'd grow alham'd on't. 

At:j. But, Sir, my Son is not aſh»m'd o' his Vice, and I'd have you to know 
I ama— a very lew'd old Fellow! But I don't pay for't, 1 don't pay for'r, 
like a raw Inns of Court Bear, that 1s juſt ſet up for Iniquity. RT 

L. Lov. Prithee, Major, how do you Manage your Pleaſures, that you ſay 
they coſt you nothing ? | | 

A44j. P11 tell you, my Lord, F1i tell you how I ſpent the day before Yeſter- 
day : bk up, and Din'd with Sir Bartholomew Bumper, Drank my two Bottles 
and halt with him by five a Clock—Then call'd in at the Flay ( Impudence 
my Ticket ) pick*d up a Parſon's Wife, gave her the Remains of an old Clap, 
and ſo pawi'd her at Phillip's for three pints of Spirit of Clary :— After this T 
calPd in at the Roſe, found three or four young ſtrong Dogs daminable Hungry, 
fent a Porter for a. ſlice of Sir Bartholomew's Brawn, drank my two Bottles 
more, caiPd for a Bill, Brawn paid old Jacks Club, old Fack reels into a Coach, 
Bilks him, ſlips to Bed, wakes in five hours with a ſteddy Hand, and no aking 
Head, by the Lord Harry. | 

L. Zove. Well ſaid, Major ! 

Maj. There's management for you ! Why cowd not mv Dog-Rogue of a 
Son do this? He wants a thouſand Pound with a Pox to'him! Odsbu'd E 
loſe time, I muſt ferret the Dog ——- Hey ! where abouts a:e you ? Soho ! 
Jayl-bird ! ( Zoks about. 

Y. KR, ( Peering.) Igad I had as good ſhow my ſelf, while ? have a Friend or 
two to ſtaid by me. ( He ſteals hehind the Major, and w1kks ſojtly after him, 

Zon. & L. Lov. Ha! ha! ha! TER 

Aaj. Unconſcionable Rogue, a thouſand Pound at one Clap ! (ſide. 

Zon, W hy you that ſpend no Money Major, methinks fhou'd have no occa- 
fion for ir - But was It a full thouſand Pound, ſay you ? 

- aj. Umh ! not a full thouſand Pound : Look ye I won*lye neither : But 
may I never more hear the Dear Glugg, Glugg of a full Flask, it it was not 


above eight hu:dred, 


Y. R. That'saLye! ( Claps him on the back. 
| = Na). O 


Cer 1 
Maj. O Dog! Villain! Rogue ! Sirrah, How dare you Iook me in the Face ? 
Draw ! Draw ! Raſcal! ( They bold him, 

Y. Ra. Yes Sir ! ( Draws, and ſtands on his Guard. 

27aj. What you will Murder me in cool Blood ! will you Dog ! 

Y. R, Yes Sir! I believel ſhall : For I don't find my felt angry yet. 

Aaj. Why Sirrah ! Newgate ! am not I your Father, ha ! | 

Y. R, Look you Sir! if you are my Father, I draw in Obedience to your 
Commands ; if not, upon my Enemy ſtand off. 

Maj. Now have not I one werd to fay to him— This :mpudence melts my 
very Soul—There?'s a Look ! There's a Forehead ! There's Braſs for you! The 
Rogue wou'd make an admirable Player in the old Houſe ; Od-b%ud ! I have 
more mind to kiſshim, then to be angry by half — Well! Sirrah ! What 
have you to fay for your ſelf? _ 

_Y. Ra, Nay, firſt old Gentleman ! Lets hear what you have to ſay againſt 
me ? | 
Maj. Have you not Bit me, my Dear Son ? 

Y. Ra. Have you not ſtary'd me my Dear Dad ? 

Maj. Have not I lov'd y ou--. you yound Dog ? 

Y. Ra. Have not I return'd it, old Hock ! 

Maj. Have you return'd it--- Sayce ! 

T. Ra. Yes Sir ! By this generous Confidence in your Love, in taking the 
freedom to win your Five Hundred Pound, . well knowing that ſo Trival 
Summ couv'd not hurt me in your Fayorr. 

Maj. Umh ! Here's a Rogue !-.--W<lIl! and ſo! you think I will forgive 

on ! ; 
F Y. Ra, Dam mee! Sir,-who Cares fay to the contrary ? | 

Aj. Ah! the Rogue has me now ! That Look has quite difſoly'd me 
Odsb?ud I can no more refliſt him, than a Patentee can a pretty Wench, when 
the demands an unconſcionable Sallery in the Play-houſe. Well ! I muſt for- 
give you then! humh ! ET 

T. Ra. 1 knew you wow'd, or elſe I had neer nick'd you. 

Maj. Why look you Sir, then ev'n ſet your Heart at reſt : For before theſe 
Gentlemen, I ſolemnly declare that——that—— I do forgive you, upon 
Condition. | | | 

YT. Ra.. What Condition ? Bo 

M:j. Uumh! That 1 have my Money agen ! : 

Y. Re, TheDevil! | 

Lon, Come Gentlemen, you ſhall leave the Conditions to me ; my Lord and 
I have juſt an hours Buſineſs together ; T'Il bring the Money with me to Lock- 
ets. between one and two; where we'll Dine, and ſet all to rights agen ! 

1:5. Say no more my little Charles, I'll go before, and beſpeak Dinner ! 
But hark you, had not you as good let me take the Money along with me ? 

TY. Ra. | barr that old Gentleman! no! no! Poſleffion is eleven Points 
in the Law ! | | | | | 

244j. A rare Look that! — it's a good Look !— the Dog has a geod Look ! 

Y. Ra. Come, Old Fack.! let's you and I take a whet of Racy Canary be- 
fore they come—— My Lord, your Humble Servant ; by C#:r/e-. 
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Aj. Hold ! hold.! my little Jacky, not too faſt——Cede Mayoribus, 

(Ful's Young Rakiſh back, and goes out before Lim.) 

L. Zov. A Pleaſant Couple theſe ! 

Lon. Ay, and oaly Pleaſant, when they are Coupled, 

L. Lov, Right ! they ace like the two Parts of a Dcunken Song, very in- 
diff-reat Muſick, unleſs you hear *em both together. 

Z5n, But now and then they may be endur'd the better to reliſh the Harmony 
of a Refin'd Converſation. Come, my Lord, now for Leonera. N 


L. Zov. Y<u remember the Conditions, if you fail in your Attempt, you are' 


never to ſpezk againſt he: more. 

Lon, Agreed : if I ſucceed, the conſequence will reward me. 

L. Zov. You ſee Charles how fond I am of being ſtill your Friend, that 1 
Care h:zard all my Happineſs in Z-orora, meerly to {atisfie your Jealouſie, not 
my own, | 1 

Lon. You wou'd be Jealous too my Lord, were you lefs a Lover, and I more 
favourable ; were I leſs your Friend : ?T1s my Care of you that makes me 
Jealous and the Generoſity of your Love, that will not let you doubt your 
Leonora. I 2 | 

When Beauty gives the L90:r wrm deſire, 

Love & tives him blind and heaalong to the Fire ;, 

But Jealous Friendjhip does his Pow.r Deſpiſe 

Awakgs bis Reaſon, and unſcals his Eycs, Exeunt. 
| The Endef the Firſt Act, | | 
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ACT.II. SCENE, Lazy Manloves Hovſe. 


Leonora at ber Toilet, her Woman D. eſſng her. 


Leo. Riffle | 
Tri, Madam! 
Leo. Lei's ſeg this Mornings Letters. 
Tri. There ate- only theſe half Dozen Madam- 
Leo. No. more ! Barbarity ! This tis to go to Fyde-Park upon a Windy 
Day, when a well Dreſs'd Gentleman can't ſtir aboad : The Beans were 'orct 


to take ſhelter in the P/ay- Houſe | ſuppoſe: | was a Fool, 1 did not go thither, 


- might have made ten times the Havock,in the ſide Boxes. 

Tri. Your Ladyfhip's being out of Humour with the Exchange Wom:n. for 
Shaping your Ruffles ſo Odiouſly, 1 am afraid made you a little too reſery'd 
Madam, ; 


Leo. Prithee ! Was there a Fop in the whole Ring, that had not a fide Glafs 


from me ! Nay,ev'n that Inſenſible Wretch Longville, watche the Circulation of | 


my Chariot with an unuſual Aſſiduity. The Humilicy of his Bow has given 
me ſome hopes of Revenging the Afront he pur upon me laſt Week. | 
Trs, O Dear, Madam ! 1 always took him for a wes} Bred Gentleman ! Cou'd 
he Aﬀeont your Ladyſhip ? - by 
Leo. Q in the groſſeſt manner ! He fate two whole Hours alone with me in 
wy Dreſſing Room, and was zs far from making me any. offers of Love or Gal- 
1 antry, as it I had been his Mother, | Tri. 
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Tr. Perizps your Ladyſhipgave him no Encouragement Madam: 

Leo. Quite contrery ! | Languiſhe in my Glaſs, laid my Neck bare, Smil'd 
on him, talkt of Love, made him draw on my Gloves, tye on my Necklace ; 
nay, take my Dormouſe out of my very Boſom : But all in yain, he did it with 
all the coldneſs of a Brother, no more mov'd than if he had b:en my }lus- 
band. O he Tortur'd m2 ſo.I could not bear kim ! 

Tri, 1 am affcaid Midam, by this Uneaſineſs your Ladyſhip likes him ? 

Teo. No Fool ! But *tewere an uneaſineſs notto have him lice me, 

Tri. You know Madam, he's.Engag'dto Olivia, and I am confidert can have 
no goed m2aning any where elfe. 

Teo. His meaning cou'd do me no Prejudice ; let him be once my Lover, I'1 
ſoon lead him into the Road of Honour. - ! 

Tri. 1 ſuppoſe Madam, your Ladyſhip wou*'d not have kim Travel as far :s. 
Marriage. IO 

Leo Marriage ! No, no! This. Face is not to he flung away upon a Husband 
yJ2t: I Love as your great Generais Fight, not for Peace, but Glory : Marriage 
is a Mcer Ceſſation of Arms: Wien | can hold out no longer 1 am ſecure cot an 
Honourable Retreat in my Lord Lovemore : T he Reputation of his Senſe, and 

| his ſix Years Conſtancy, ſufficiently ſatisfies the World, that Iam not at a loſs 
. for a Husband. 

Tri, Your Lzdyſhip has a very. working Brain Madam, you wete Born to- 
Conquer, | 

Leo. And Bred fo too! i began wy little Wears of Love beforeT h rtcen, heay'd 
my Breaſts at Twelve, and entertain'd my Train of Dangling Beaux with all 
the Aﬀected Coldneſs of Oge and Twenty : Nay, ev'n then had a Soul fo ſen- 
ſible of Glory, [ Fouzht.my three Duels a Week, Kilid now ard then my Man, 
and as one fell, was ſtill deſigning on another. 

Trs, For Heavens ſake, Madam, Dis your Ladyſhip ufe to Fight Duels, 

_ Leo. Stupid Crezture ! *T was Zeerora Fought : Her Eyes inflam'd the Com- 
bat, ſh: drew the Sword ſecure of Conquelt , for baih the viſtor, aad the V:- 
aim were Lecnora®s ſtill. 

T:i. Madam, my Lady 1Z:nlove. 

Enter Ledy Mcnlove. 
L. Mz. Good morraw Child, What not Dreſs'd yet ? 
Leo. lam juſt Ready, Mzdam, has your Ladyſhip becn Abroad 2: 
= L. Man. Ny , | have hen with Father Benodic about your Brother Ton:my. 
He will he here this Aſternoon : And juſt as 1 bad left him, whom ſhou'd | 
© meet coming out of his Lodgings but Mr. L-nguille. — He iiys, ke has lome 
Private Buſineſs with you, Child : He will be. here 11 4moment - Prithee inake 
what haſte you can with him, that I may talk with him furcher ateur your Bro- 
thers Journcy. — TI long te have the Dear Creatrre in Piivate again, ( 4/ie.) 

Leo, Il obſerve you, Mavamm, T7 will ſoon Diſpatch him. 

L. Man. Prithee do Child, in the mesn time i'll go a: d prepare your Bro- 
ther, | ( Exit L. 22an,) 

Leo. Some Private Buſineſs with me ! — Nay then. — ( ſhe Prides, ard ſe s 
her ſelf in her Glaſs.) Oh 7e/u! This is a frightful Head ! Here T7:fie! Fetch 
me that with the Blew Knts. ( Takes off her Commoae, ) — Dye hear! my 
Crimſor, Gown and Perticoat. — O!l can't contain my ſelf! Mertiinks Ifee 


_- 
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him at my Feet {-Diſpairing ! Dying! Breathing out his laſt Complaint of 
Lore ! — Why don't you ltir-you ferſeleſs Creature ! Hold ! hold! Stay a 
1ittle ! Lay down the Head ! Go you and wait below. to give me notice of his 
coming: And d'ye hear, fend Zrrrice tro Dreſs me in the next Room, here 
he may Surprize me. — Go! go! Make haſte Lump! For my. Revenge is 
-more Imparient then another's Love, © ( She 14n5 off bare-headed, hey Gown 
tooſe about her, &c.) Exit Triffle at the other Deor ; And then— 


Enter Lettice, who in baſic takes up the Things, and foliows Leonora z after which, 
Enter Triffle, wth Lord Lovemore, and Longville, 

Lon, Where's ycur Lady ? 

Tri, Hearing you were to be here, Sir, ſhe went immediately into the next 
Room to change her-Dreis. | 

Lo»n, D'ye hear that, my Lord ? 

L. Lov. Is her Decency a Fault ? 

Lon, Her Deſign 1s. 

L. Lov. Prithee no more, Iam Impatient till theu haſt prov'd thy felfa 
Mad-man. — Come ! Where's my Poſt ? | 35 
T4. Here my Lord, in this Avenue, — There's a Door upon your Right 
Hand, that leads you to the Back Stairs. 1 

Lox. When I pull out my Hardkercher, let that be your Ce to go round, 
and-come in atthis Door, as tho' you knery nothing of what had paſt. 

L. Zev. I ſhall obſerve you, Sir. 

Lon, Be ſure ! Whatever you hear, don?t let your Reſentment Diſcover you 
before your time - For ſhou'd ſhe find you overheard her, ſhe will certainly 
face you down, fhe knew of your being there, and that ſhe receiv'd me kindly 
only to Revenge your Afﬀronting Jealouſte. 

L. Zov. Humh ! ( Smilling. ) you are mighty Cautious — I give you my 
Honour to obſerve your Directions. 

Lon. Follow Triffe, my Lord, [| She places L. Lovemore «nſeen.? Here,Child, 
thcre's another Purſe for thy good Service: Let your Lady know I am here, — 
£ Exit Trifle. ] — So ! Now for a little Scandalous Railery upon your Top- 
Beauties of Quality to Recommend my Judgment in her : Let me fee ! Which 
will be my beſt way to deliver my Paſſion ? — Pox I need not ſtudy ſer 

Speeches : For ſhe has ſo much of the Coquet in her, that you can no more fall 
fcom the Difcourſe of Love in her Compaay, than you can be Raiſed.to At it 
. inher Mothers : My Deſign has hitherto been ſo Proſperous, I can hardly think 
Succeſs will fail me now. — Beſide the Liberty of my Friend diaws theCurtain 
to my Siſters Hopes. — But,ſce ! She is here ! 


Enter Leonora zew Dreff. | | 
Zeo. Lord ! — Mr. Longuille | What Accident has Bleft us with your good 
Company ? For unleſs ſome extraordinary Buſineſs brings you, you are no 
More to be ſeen, than a Lawyer in Term-time. z | 
Ler, O! Madam ! My Lite's an eternal Term, Love's my Cauſe, and you 
i\are my Judge. 


Leo. Poor Wretch ! I have him now! (4fidr.) I ſhall be glad to be of 
Counſel for you. | 


Lon, 


IT / 
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Lon, To tellyou the Truth, Madam, *twas a little of your Advice 1' now 
came for : For my Caule is coming on this very Momert : Gad take me it has 
coft me the Lord nows what to Qualifie me for the Bar of Love : 1 am refol- 
ved now to make my Appearance ! Have you perceived no Alteration-in ine, 
Madam, thele two Days ? 

Leo. PlI ſwear, I think I have! Won't you ſit, 27r. Longwile. 

Lon. Hey ! who's there ? 


Enter a Footman to Longville. 

Bid the Coach-man go home and—let five of my Men wait me at Chaves's, 
you only below, I am in Private. — Hey ! let em all ſtay, I'd have the World 
know where I pay my Devoir. (Bows.) 

Leo, Well, I ſwear, Ar. Longville, nothing ſpeaks a Gentleman more than 
his Equipage, the whole Ring Yeſterday took notice of your Charior, Ah ! 
Jeſu! Such a lolling eaſe Air ! Then the Six clean Creatures that Drew it had 
their Mains and Tails fo finely Curl'd and Powder'd, that their very motion 
gave anew born {weetneſs to the Ev'ning. | 

Lon. Do you know, 47adam, that the great Dx'ch Beau, Minbeer Van Pow- 
derback offer*d me a Hundred Guineas for a Brace of their Tails, to make him 
a Peruke. 

Leo. Let me Dye! But you are a ſecond Phaeton ! This Equipage and Chariot, 
were enough to jet the whole Beau 14d on Fire! Jeſu ! *tis not Ten Days 
ago, ſince you were the ſtrangeſt Rough Creature, always in a Plain Coat : 
But two Horſes to your Coach, a lingle Footman behind it, and ſcarce Pow- 
der enough in yeur Perriwig to whiten the inſide of it, 

L:n. Ha! ha! Gad take me, Madarn, your Ladiſhip has hit me, 

Leo. But Jeſu! who is this Powerful Beauty, that bas wrovght this \Von- 
dercus Altcration ? | 

Zon. Your Ladiſhip is very intimate with her : Can't you Guets her 
Madam ? | 

fs O Sir ! *twere hard todo that among ſo many Beauties, as this Town 
altords. 

Lox. Beauties ! ha ? ha! Pray Madam, do me the Favour to nzme one ci 
thoſe things yu call Beauties? That a Gentleman can beer the Thuun "ts on 2 

Leo. O! Fie! Mr. Loygualle ! there's a World of 'em! What do you think 
of my Lady Slatrers Pirchit ? She is an Heireſs, uncerſtands the Managemenc 
of a Family to a Miracle, and I'vow has really a great deal of Wir, 

Lon. Na ! ba! tha! my Lidy Starrern Pinciit | I muſt confeſs ſhe has Two 
Thouſand Pou:.d a Year to Recommend her Nauſeous Houtwiiry, which is 
enough to turn ones Stomzch ! Pray, Vadam, l<t me give vou an zccount ct 
a Viſit 1 made her, at her Lodgings at the Bath jait Summer. 

Z:o. O Filthy /riſh Creature, ine very Apprehenfion cf it gives me the 
Vapours : For Heav'ns ſake no more ! 

Toa. Nay Gad, Madam, it's worth your Hearing: You mult know I had 
a mind to furprize her: When I was got up Stairs I Bolced into her B-d- 
Chamber, where I found my Prudent Lady, and her Couzen, Bare-headed at 
Dinner—vpout the Remaiys of a Cold Leg of Lamb, end Cucumbers ! 

Leo, O! my Soul! > 
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2. The fght cf me drove them immediately into the Cloſet, from whence 
they cu $'d, aud ftorin'd at me throvgh the Key-hole, worſe than if I had 
caught them Naked - In the mean time | took a view of her Chamber, and 
ſound uncer her-Chair haif a Bottle of Briſtol-milk, upon the ſear of it lay 
'her Garters, and a Pair of Green Worſted Stockings, and upon the Back of 
it hung a Dau>'d Diaper Napkin above an Iach thick of Poiatum. | 

ZL-o. Inſuppo: table ! | . 

Zon. Upcn ber Toilet lay the Overplus cf her Complexicn, 1n the Print 
of three Rec Fingers vpon the corner of a Callico Nightrail, 

Teo. O! | ſhall Die! 

Lon. Upoa the Chicſt of Drawers lay a Pair of oljd Slippers, with a Dirty 
'Suir cf N-git cloaths, a Pound of Butter, and aRaw Phillet of Veal wrapt 
in the Tzyl of her Bathing Smock. | 

Leo Mt, [*quealing out, 

Zo;e, Tad, Madam, if you ers no better at Pointing me out a Conqueſt, 1 
ſha1i cv'n be forc'd to attack your Ladyſhip. - 

Ze . OJ:in! II namezll the Town firſt! Not but 1 believe I may ſtop at 
Fine Mrs, Cour: l;, ſhe that my Lord Cod #:-brook fought about. | 

Lon, I'll commend her to ſee how ſhe will rake it. [" Aſiae.J She is very 
Handſome, Madam, ard all the World allows her a Womaa of Extraordinary 
Breeding ! 

Leo. Do they ſo Sir! Nay Pll ſwear 1 can't blame you, really ſhe is very 
niuch a Gentlewoman ! fo Exfie ! fo Free ! ſo egreeable and good Humour'd ! 
I vow to Gad my Lady Cex/ure, and I were ready to fall. cut about her, ſhe 
{ays ſhe is the moſt Aﬀected Piece, that ever croſs'd the Drawing-Room, one 
of her ſideling Curt*fys twins her Stomack. 

Lon, Why Faith, Macam, as my Lady ſays,. now and then ſhe does ſcrew 
her ſelf confoundedly. | 

Zeo. O the moſt intollerable, vain Fantaſtick Creature breathing ; the Duce 
take me Mr. Zgville, if ſhe had rot the conficence to report that Sir Fobr 
Lovewell wes kill 'd upon her account ? : 

- Zon, Ridiculous! all the World knows, Madam, he fell a Vitim to your 
Eyes !S' Death! how loth ſhe is to loſe the Glory of a Man's Murther ! { Aſide. 

L. Lov. (Bekind.) What does he Fool with me 7 Is this the worſt of her he 
can ſhow me ? Women are all cenſ{orious : But now it may be complaiſance to 
tm, that makes her ſo : I will have patience ; for ſhu'd I intercupt him, there 

_ wu'd be noend of his idle Jealouſtes. . 
Zor. Still wide, Madam, the Lady I mean is one 'F ſenſe, and Beauty, 


e£v2a envious Wit can find no fault in. J | 
Zo. Jeſu! Mr. Zongille, this is a Complement tb thEwhole Sex to believe. 
| there can be fuch a Woman : Vl ſwear I wou'd givethe V/orld to know her. 
Zov. Will you hear me, Madam, if I name her ? have I your word, it ſhall 
not mate.you leave the Room. | 2 
. Ter. Frithee, vhy ſhud you think that ? You don't intend to conjure with 
her N:me, I hope. I 
Ton. No, Madam, I only dread the Magick of her Eyex,! 
Teo. lefu! what makes you fo Grave ? 
Lon. *T'were an Infolence unparconable, Madam, to ſee a Malefator Merry 
at the Bar. = , £20. 
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Leo, What do you mean ? 

Lon. To take my Trial, Madam, for the crime of Love z Therefore I claim 
the Promiſe of your Counſel ; and beg to know if it were foſlible for a Loyer 
to make his Paſſion grateful to you, in what manner wu'd you moſt willingly 
receive it? Deliver'd with a gay Aſſurance between Jeſt and Earneſt, or with a 
Rough Downright Bluntneſfs ; or elſe with all the Paſſionate Submiſſive Vows, 
that Love and Truth cou'd teach him ? | | 

Leo. Your own Reaſon will refolve you. A real Paſſion can't be Jeſted with, 
and your Rough Lover isa Brute : No ! I own *cis Tenderneſs, and foſt Com- 
plaint, a Dying look, Heart-breaking ſighs, and Tears alone cou'd move my 
- nature to a Relenting Pity. | | 

Loy. So! now fhe has inſtruſted me! 1 ſhall go on with a good Aſſurance ! 
[4/ide.] You cou'd not ſure deſpiſe a Lover ſo complaining. (Sighs.) 

Teo. Nature it felf abhors ſo Barbarous a Thought, 

 Z9m, Then give meleave to kneel before you. 

L. Zov. Ha! This is to the purpoſe. ( Behind.) 

Leo. The Fool's undone ! Ruin'd paſt Redemption ! Jeſu ! Prithee riſe ! 

Lon, Not tell you aſſure me, that you believe me ſerious. 

Leo. Well !—a—Riſe! | dare do that, while you are ſitting. (They fir. 


L. Lov. Confuſion ! ſhe rejects him not. (Behind. ) 
Zeo. Ill vow you ſurprize me, Mr. Lo»gville ! I never dream't of love from 
you! | 


Lon, My Lord Lovemore, Madam, being long my Friend before he was my 
Rival,oblig'd me to conceal my Paſſion trom the world, and you © Nay fo fa- 
cred was my Friendſhip, that ev*n opportunity, which Madam, our Intimacy 
has ofter, given me, cou'd not hitherto betray me to a guilty Glance. ——PBur 
now the violence of my love forces me to confeſs my Soul, ro facrifice that 
Friend,. and curſe him by the name of Rival : Therefore i1 ſpice of Bonds, 
(Kneeling.) to you l offer up my heart, and fhou'd his Interpoſing Vows but 
rob me of a ſmile of yours, his life's the Sacrifice I'll make co your Miſtaken 


Charity. _ 
Leo. Fy! Mr. Longrille, this to me- Lord ! what do you mean ? 
Lon. What the Devil ſhall l ay now? .  _ (Aſide) 
L. Zov. So tame at the Diſcovery ! (Behind.) 


Lo. In Pity, Madam, think me real, and if you bave already bleſt him 
with the Rich Treaſure of your conquer'd Hearr,be at leaſt ſo generouſly cruel 
to confirm the: truth of it to a-miterable deſpairing Wretch, and frofn this 
moment my Paſſion ſhall b- dumb, and trouble you no more. DS. 

* L. Lov. Ha! Fam Tortur'd with my Fears. - ( Behind.) 

. 'Leo. (aſide.) Well is there ary Rapture Tike the glory of a Proſtrate Lover ? 
Now. to raiſe his: Giddy: Hopes, while like his ſhadow 1 ſtill fly before him, 
ſeem alwzys near, yet never to be o'fe tiken.—Pray riſe ! | 

Lox. Never while my Rival'ſtands bsfore me in your Favour. 

Leo, Jelu! ſure you are not in Earneſt. ES 

Lon, Your coldnefs,” Madary, t&ls me indeed you wou*d tt have me ſo.— 
Nay then my Rival has your Heart, and you in Generons Pity to my Love, 
wou'd fain conceal it—(Ri/es.)=No'Madam, there's now but this to choſe, 
that fiace I can't be yours to be no more.—Madam ! Farewell. (Unbuttens him- 

: D 


felfs) 


(18) - 
falf )-May you: be- happy in-my Rival's Love. His life I wou'd nof, dare not- 
tuch becauſe *tis dear ro you. —But tis I ſacrifice my own.(Offering toDraw.) 

Leo. Ah | for Heavens ſake what do you mean ? ( Holds Him.) 

Lon. To trouble you no more. * (Strugling.) 

Leo. Lord ! Lhope you won't cffer any miſchief * hear me bur ſpeak ! 

Lon. You have ſaid too much already : Pray let me die in quiet. S'Death. 
w1ill fhe hinder me, or no? ( Aſoae.) . 

Leo. O-dear Mr. Longville don't talk of dying! Jeſu? if he ſhu'd kill him- 
ſelf here he wou'd all jpeil my Floor : Beſide I ſhall looſe the Pleaſure of 
fooling him. [ «ſide | —Pray give me your Sword ! 

Lon. Madam, Deſpair, and life are Inſupportable. | — 

Zeo. Hold !: © hold !— You have touch'd my ſoul ſo tenderly, that with a 
thouſand Burning Bluſhes.l mult intreat you live, it Hope can ſave you:'O !. 
never let the fear of any Rival ſhock your Hopes, and leaſt my Lord Lovemore, 
his Pexſon, and his Grave Behaviour were ever my Averſion, had not my Mo- 
thers Commands forbad me I had long ago inform'd him ſo. 

Lon, . Surp: izing Comfort. a 

L. Lev. Pernicious Hlt. ( Behind.) 

Lox. *Fwas reported, Madam, *twu'd haye ſuddenly been a.Match between- 


YOU-. 

Leo. VWhat he may report Fknow not :. But when I marry him, aſſure your 
felf it ſhall be when I deſpair of any one ele. —— A dull: conſtant Aſs born to 
hear the Burthen of a ſlighted love. A lump of Lime only to be fir'd with. 
cold Water, —Think no more of him; had I not vow'd a ſingle life, your Me- 
Tjt.above. the world wu'd charm me into Marriage. But ſince that Bleſſing is- 
deny'd me, let me at leaſt live happy in your Friendſhip. 

L. Lov. By Heav'n her very words to me. [ Bebind.] | 

Lon. Now !-1 have enough !'( Drops his Handkercher.) Friendſhips too cold a 
Glime, our Mutual Happinels can never flouriſh there : No! Madam, *tis only 
Ipves warm Soil that _ all: the Blooming joys of.lite, and makes that life, 
but one Eternal Harvelt. | 

L. Lev. So.cloſe !: ] want Patience.. 


Lard Lovemore comes Foreward- 


Madam, 'your Humble Servant !* | 
2 £86 Ah—-!:(Sbricksag.) I'll {rear my Lord you frighted me. 

Lon. 1 don't like his coming ia that way. | 

L, Zev, Lthought, Madam, Mr. Zongvile of all Mankind had been your 
Averſian, - and that nothing. but his being my friend cou'd make you endure- 
the of him, I hope you thinle better-of him now, Madam. 

Leo, What Devil brought bim to ſurprize us-in the only Guilty Minute... 
Nay I / raatony wy my Lord, 1 did-not.think. him ſo unpleaſing, while he was-. 
your te. | | 

 K, Low. rms he was Kneeling for ime all this while ! + 
__- Le. ,Umba—ay 7.05 Lord !'(Faxltring.) Jeſu :* you don't think it was- 
- pot: his own account !' Fhis was a Incky Turn. | 
- Lew. Hayy ſhe faſtens beg (elf in. the Nooſe. - CAfde.): 
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 L. Lev. Methinks, Madam, he over-did his Part! To Preſs his Argumetits 
m melting Kiſſes upon your Snowy hand, thoſe were too. warm for Friendſhip. 
Leo. O my ſoul he's jealous, Mc. Longville ! ha ! ha? 
p 0 I ne're was jealous: I found you falſe before you gave me leave to 
doubt you. 
L-o. You are ſerious, my Lord ! ' (Afﬀtdting 4 Surprizs.) | 
L. Lov. Had you been ever ſo with me; I had not found my ſelf your Fool 
ſo late; .ſhu'd I talk with you 1 ſhu'd ſtill appear your Fool: For no one ſure. 
can part eternally (as I muſt now) with the hopes of his defir'd Happineſs, 
without a Paintul Thought; and 1am loth to expoſe my weakneſs : I ſhall 
a gg_ your Wrongs to me : But leave your Conſcience to condemn 
yot:—Farewell for ever; and ſince my Truth, and Honour, are ſo ill rewarded, 


may henceforth none but Fools, and Villains Kneel before you. (Going. 
Lev. Stay, my Lord !'—I muſt not loſe him ſo: For 1 knew the Town will 
never tell his ſtory to ty advantage. (Afoae.) 


L. Lev. My Love ſhall never call me back, good manners may. (Aſide. 3 
— Your Commands, Madam. 

Leo. My Lord, you may be in an Error, and 1 hope haye more Generoſity 
than to condemn me unheard, therefore— 

Lon, Hold, Madam ! I find your drift, and faith *wwere too Barbarous, 
ſhu'd I betray you to a farther guilt by ſuffering yo to excuſe what you have 
already ſhown. No ! Madam, my ends are Anſwer'd, and now *ris time the 
Jeſt ſhu'd go no farther. _ | —_ 

Leo. What do you mean ? : | 

Lox. To throw aſide the mask of love, and fhow a Bare-faced Friendſhip, 

-and to tell you, that"l never lov'd you, ne*re admird you, nay always had an 
all opinion'of you : that I was jealous of your afﬀfeted coldneis to my Friend, 
and therefore feign*d iy felt his Rival ; that you with Ardfficial Bluſhes have 
approv'd my Paſſion, and ſeemingly (for I ne're thought you real yet to any 
one) plac'd me neareſt to your heart : where Heav'n knows I never wiſht my 
ſelf, 1 only ſearch'd it for a Friend, and faith, Madam, had I found him there, 

I had retir'd with joy, I ask your Pardon for my Intruſjon into your Favour, 


Leo. Confuſion ! Trick*d ! betray'd! caught in the very ſnare that I had 
lay'd for him ! Now the Malicious Town will Triumph ! 

Low, May my Lord go, Madam ! 

Leo. My Lord, this uſage ili becomes your Honour, or ry Quality ; as for 
the inſolence of your Friend, 1 cud expett mo better from a Rejected 
Lover. 

L. Lov. 1 faw no great ſigns of his Deſpair, Madam : But to fatisfie yon 
Þetter, I have over-heard every word you have ſaid this half hour. 

Leo. Then I am betray'd indeed ! That Devil Zongville has reſcued him 
from Ruine : Confound %em both, I ſhall never dare to ſhow my Face agen ! 

| — - * ( walks diſorder & 

Lon. Really, Madam, I can blame the Jadgment of 'your Betle-Paſfion - 
For Gallantry, Equipage, and Grandieur, argprev-iling Orators.— Hey ! let 
my Men wait all without, I'd have the World know wherel pay my Devoir. 

Leo. Fellow ! | | ( ſcorafully. 

Los; Madam! D 2 Levi 
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Lee, Sir | have nothing to fay to you! Pray be gone. . 

Lon. Why in ſuch a Paſſion, Madam ! 

Leo. Liekwing blaſt thee. : BY 

Lon. Take nota Womans Anger ill !.- ( Turns ſhort, and ſings, 

| Leo. Curſe of my Treacherous Folly, that urg'd me to believe his Paſſion 
Real—O that it were! Ha! Cam ir be made to: {eem ſo ? --- A ſudden thought 
revives me ! 

L. Lov. Well! Madam, I ask your Pardon for conſenting to the Extrava- 
gance of my Friends Attempt : But if you have a Fhotight that can condemn 
me fort, now treely give it Breath : For aiter this you'll never fee me more. 

Leo. My Lord you know this Apology is needleſs :: 1 only: defire 0 ſpeak 
a word with Mr. Longville before he goes, { ne: 

Lex. Me ! Madam ! with all my heart. ( they 0-20 wbes,.- 

Leo. (To ker ſelf.) Now Aſſiſt me all the ſubritey of '\ omen ! «= If thete's O 
a ſpark of Love remaining in that Boſom, ( pointing toiLrd. Z:vemore. ) lend 
me Aa: Smile to light it into Jealovfie ! What tho? his Flame be out, I have 
ſeen a dying Taper kindled with its own Smoak ! --- 0! to make him: born 
agen, and work a brave Revenge upon this Wretch,.. this pobr In - 

' Low, Madam ! I have not heard you o very much-all: this while 1; © | 

Leo. Come a littletbis'way ( ſhee ſeems familiar with him. 4 

Lon. What the. Devil has he got in her:Head-now ! #;j 

L. Lov. Ha ! 1 don. like, thas whiſpering ! S'Death ſhe.ſmiles on him ! 
Leo. ( Aloud ) Never fear that ! if he offers to draw,. my Servants wall "Ons 
you before there can be any Miſchief. 

Eop. Death! I don't underſtand you; hark: you, Madam! *' -* 

Les, I-know-my Dear, what you mean ; 1 will tell him all my ſel - 

Lox, Ounds! -my.,Deax! --: . 

Leo, Prithee.! Ridiculous,! -- - Why ſhowd we conceal it longer ! __ *Yh 
and the, World muſt know it in a little time. | #4 

Lon. Death ! She racks me ! 2 RM TT 0 260-000 

L. Lov. And-me! | .- '* (aftde, *1-28 

Leog Come ! !. L am weary of my odious part : Befi de, my Lord Res no Rea 
ſon to take it ill of you, ſince, as you own, he ___ wanted a Pretence to leave 

me for another. _ 15) \.J 

L. Lov. Unheard of Treachery! ( afide. «Fo 

Loz, 1 find Madam, you are deſigning me a Kindneſs, aid Faich 'twere Jity 
to baulk. this fit of your good Nature. Pray go on; Madam, Methinks 1 
wou'd fain have my.Lord fatisfied—What a Jt you are. ( afde. 

Leo. Nay, I am reſfolv'd he fhall know all— In ſhort, my Lord, what you 
over. hezrd there, was his particular Requeſt to me to give you a Pretetice for 
leaving me,. and at the ſame time to. conceal his rea} Paſſiou, by feigning a 

__ one to me; and fince I find, my Lord, that you have been long engag « d 

Hewhere, 1 cell you this to let you ſee I have been before hand with you. 

L. Lev. Confuſion ! he has been my ſecret Rival ! Sure Hell ner forni'd 
 ſocloſe an Artifice! ,, [7 af-e. 

:Lon. Ah! Dear Madam, .1 am oblig*d to you : But faith this won't do+ 
Your humble Scryant—Come tny Locd ! 


bY, © L, "5, 
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L. Lov. No Sir ! don't think it ſhall: Tho? I have been this Ladies Aſs, 
I will be yours no longer : I don't wonder now you thought her falſe ro me ! 

Lon. My Lord ! ( amaz,d. 

| Lee. Fye! Mr. Longuille, no more of this ! The Farce is over now, and I 
can't bear any thing trom you, that looks ſo like indifference. 

Zon. Confound your Kindneſs ! 

Leo. Nay I vow 1 ask your Pardon ! And fince I find you are ſe unwilling 
to Reveal it, *cis not gon ſo far, but we may blind him ſtill : *Tis but your 
ſeeming to uſe me ill again : Now begia to rail at me ! 

Lon. Stupendious Impudence ! 

L. Zov. Infinuating Slave ! ( -/iae. 

Leg. So! ſo! very well I'll iwear! ha! ba! ha! 

Zon. Fury ! Monſter! 

Lee. B=tter yet! O! I ſhall dye! 

Lon, Harpy! Fiend! Devil ! 

Leo, Admirably well ated, PII ſwear—ſo now take vp a little. 

Zon. 1 ſhall obſerve you, Madam ! 

L.. Tov. So ſoon Inſtructcd Sir ! [ afrae. 

Lon. I find there is no Remedy but Patience ! the more I ſtrive, the faſter 
I am entangled—my Lord I muſt confeſs I cannot wonder at your Amazemens. 
But as a Token of my Innocence— [. offering his Sword to [4:1.ovemore. 

Leo. Be ſure you keep your Countenance. ( aloud in his Ear. 

L. Zov: S'D-ath ! am I become your ſport ! 

"Lon. Exquiſite Devil ! C Afttoniſd. 

I.. Lov. No Sir, keep your Swerd! You may have occaſion for it — Fare- 
well—Exir Ld. Lovemore, haſtily, | | 

Len. Contuſion ! he is undone | I've ruin'd both my ſelf, and him! Some- 
thing muſt be thought on ſpeedily. | 

[ Leonora lcoks gravely on Longville, and 
- on a ſudden burſt into a loud Laughter. 

Bro. Ha! ha! ha! he! | 

Lon. Very well! Your Tune may be chan2'd, Madam, my Wits woa't 
be idle. 

Leo. Wit ! from thee! TI ſhall as ſoon dread it from 2 Country Parſon : Go 
Sir, to your Friznd, he'll thank you fer the Pains you? ve taken, and certain- 
ly admire your Wit ! ha! ha! ha; 

Lon. Damn her ſhe has unman'd ae, a!maſt work'd me to the Thoughts of 
a Revenge. [ muſes. | 

Leo Ha! | ſee my Mother coming! Fit ft her vupan him to heighteg my 


; 


\ Tciumph. - 


Er'er . Lady Manlove. 


L. Mer. Well Child, have you fonc with Mr. 79u543'le yet ? | 
Leo. O Madam the ſaddeſt Accidznt ! Poor Mr. Zong {e's Dillretted ! 
Look how he Chaffcs and Frowns! His Fii's upon him now / He abuſes 

ev?ry one he ſpeaks to, has almoſt frighted 1ne cur of my Wits. 
L. Man. Vit ſwear I thonght his Behaviour this Morning was a little ſtrange ; 
good lack ! Cai you guzis at the Occafion: Cluld, 4 
| eo, 


(22) 
fro. T'don's know what to think, Madam, but: my Lord Lovemore tells ne 
you are the occaſion, he ſays he has never been right ſince your Ladiſhip pro- 
teſted againſt a ſecond Marriage: —Dear Madam; won't you fpeak to him ? 
L. 24. Lord! that ever my raſhneſs ſhu'd be the ocgaſion of ſuch a Mis- 
fortune ! How wild he looks! Nga 
Lon. (To Himſelf.) To what a plunge am I reduc'd ? tam not only-in 
danger of forfeiting his Friendſhip : But of his looſing himſelf agen to her - 
My Lite! my Friend! my Honour, all's in danger : For ſhud he challenge me, 
-my Innocence will not let me anſwer him! If ] refuſe,the World may think it 
tear. Shu'd | fight, and Fortune put his life into my Power, ev'n the Gift of 
that % ro not enough to clear my Honour ; for in his heart he'll think me till 
:2 Villain, 
L. Mm, Well! 1 can hold no longer ; the poor man raves. _ (Weeps.) 
Leo. It works as I cu'd wiſh. Aſide.) © 
Lon. S* Dzati! che very titovght on't makes me mad* 
L. Man. If you love my life, Mr. Longvile, let me know that thought, or 1 
Thall run m-d tco ? (Takes bold on bim..) 
on. Confuſion ! im I fallen into her Clutches ! 
. Man. Dai Mir. Langville don't be thus frighted : For I had rather break 
2 Thouſand Vows, than ſee you in this condition : All the World ſhan's 
perſwade'm: :. For i am now reſolv'd to marry you. 
Lon. Hark you, Madam, who puts you upon this ? 


L. Afan, Lord! wh---wh --why do you ſtare ſo? [Trembling.] 

Lon, To keac a Woman of your years talk thus: Pray, Madam, how old 
:are you? + 

L. Man, Why do you talk ſo wildly ? * * © 


Lon. 1 ſay, Madam, how old are you ? 

L. Mar. Nay dear Sir, don't let my Age diſcourage yon: For I hope ſtill 
to be the Mother of many a dear child, provided 1 deſerve for '*em by your 
Reaſonable Endeavours. 

Taz, Let me tell you, Madam, you are now big with a falſe Conception, and 


will certainly miſcarry of it. (Going. 
L. A4an. O 1 cant part with you, while you have a thought that wrongs my 
Honour. (Holds Him.) | 


Lon. That's impoſlible ! thy Face protects it: Age and Uglinefs lye in- 
zrencht in ny hollow Cheeks, and bid defiance to all ſcandal : yet thou art 
every day diſplaying thy Colours of White and Red, to make the World be- 
tieve thou art in aCtion ſtill, —Come ! come! Madam,-you-had as good give 
over beating up for Voinntiers ; For the Devil a Man will you railc to ſtarve 
*n thoſe Winter Quarters. Exit. | 

Teo. Ha! Gone! I] am airaid, Madam, this Madnefs is affected: | really 
delieve, becauſe 1 refus?d his Addreſſes, he was refolv'd to be reveng'd by 
affronting your Ladiſhip and me. 25 

L. Alan. How ! His Addreſſes! Nay then Il] be reveng'd ! Olvia ſhall 
revenge me : For I will go, and tell her of it immediately, _ 

Leo, O! Madam, 1 have fuch a ſtory of him for your Ladiſhips Ear. 

L. Aer, Pxithee ! let's in, and haye it at Dinner. © Exit Lady Manlove. 


Ml | _ Tee. 
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* Teo, What a malicious Devil is this Longwille ? To rob me in onemignte: 
of the Pride of all my Conqueſts. Why let him go ! I have Qtili the Glory of a 
Brave Revenge to Boaſt ! Perhaps his life may pay for't: If all the Devils in 
our Sex can ruin him, it ſhall ! An unform'd Miſchieſ lyes rowling in my 
thoughts, and tells me I ſhall Triumph ! That Men ſhu'd ever match theic 
Wit with ours! What but a Woman cu'd thus fool'd his treacherous Friend, 
and a Reſenting Lover 2 Lovers or not, we ſtill _ Their Boaſted ſenſe ! 
But when they love, what Slaves, what Wretches do we make *em ? How 
eaſie *tis to look ?em into ruin ? | 


If they wrong #s, we ſeck. a Brave Revenge, 

When we are frail, we maks the Injur'd Cringe, 

Our Eyes prevail, when ſullen Reaſon's deaf, 

Our Tears per ſwade **m,—— and the Fools believe 

While falſe, we Lordliks reign, and only find, 

*Ts being rrue, that ruins Woman-kind. Exit:. 


The End of the Second ACT. 
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ACT IE 
The Scene 2 Dining-Room in Longyville's Houſe. 


Enter Olivia, azd Emilia. 


Emil. TW Rithee, my Dear think better of him. . 

Oliv. I never ſhall ! he won't give me leave to do it If 
he valued me, or took any Pleaſure in my Commands, he wu'd take 
leſs in my Lady Manlove*'s Company, he lives there I think. - 

Emi. Bleſs me, can you be jealous of him with a ſtale Widow, he 
is no younger Brother, my Dear | 

. 01, Heis a Man, conſequently a thing that's vain, and loves to 
be admir'd. | 

Emi. There are ſuch Out-caft-Fops indeed, who rather, than not 
be lik*d at all will take up with the Common Favours of an old Lady. 
But Ican'tthink my Brother ſo neceſfitous a Lover, having already 
merited the good opinion of my Dear 0:14; nay I muſt believe he 
merits it, or you wou'd not ſo often have conteſs'd it. 

01z. Tam not aſham'd to own my ſelf in an Error. .. 

Emi. Your greateſt Error is your Doubting him : Come ! you 
ſhall think better of him, *rwill oblige your Friend: I am in Pain 
while you are thus ſevere to him : Have I no Power ? Dear 
Olive. 7 

Oli. Kind Em:lia! I cannot think thou wou'dſt uſe that Power, 
did not thy Brother's Innocence perſuade thee: O! I cou'd deyour 
thee for thy Generous Faith to him. [K/ſſes her.] And if I love him 
well *tis for his tender care of thee. 

Emi. He loves me beft, in loving you fo faithfully : Indeed he 

- Joves you, Iamſure be does: For he has taught me hitherio, to a- 
void moſt Womens Friendſhip: Bur when I mention'd you! O ! 
How he preſs'd me to my applauded Choice, and charmd me with 
your Vertues. | | 

014i, This from a Friend affures me to be happy : But is he not to 
bl:me my Dear * 


Em}. 
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Emi. Take it on my word not now : *Tis a Buſineſs of Con- 
cern, that keeps him there, I want time to tell you what : 
Have but a little Patience and his return will ſatisfie you : Pri- 
thee be Good Humour'd, he won't be long I am ſure ! Here's 
the Harpſicord to Divert us in the mean time. Come ! I will 
have a Leſſon. 
013, Prithee, I can't Play. [Uneafee.] 
Emi, Nay, I won't Court you, but make you ! There ! 
There! Gentlewoman. [Pals her to the Hearpſicord ] 
Ole. Lord! I am n't m Humour now. —Prithee ! Can'c you 
ſend to my Lady Marlove's. 
Emi, Humh ! I find ſhe ſticks in your Stomach ſtill. — 
Who's there ? 
| Enter @ Servant. 

Step to my Lady Mazlove's in the Pellmell, and tell my Bro- 
ther here is a Lady ſtays for him, —make haſt. Exit Servant. 
[Olivia /r»z/es 03 Emilia, and begins to Play.] 

Emi, O! have Iputyon in Tune, Madam. 
[The Tune ended Emilia ſays. 
Emi. Nay, nay, you ſhan't give over ſo! I will have a Song 
£00. . | 
044, Nay if I fing 
Emi. If you don't, T ſhall be very angry, Madam. 


[Olivia Sizgs.] 
Tell me, Belinda, Prithee do, 
(The Wanton Czlia ſaid.) 
Since yowll allow no Lover true, 
(Inform a tender Maid.) 
Are not we Women Fools than to be ſo? 
Belinda ſmiling thus the Sex betr ay'd. 


Men have their Arts, and we have Eyes, 

We both believe, and both tell tyes ; 

Tho they 4 Thouſand Hearts purſue, 

We love to wound as many too, 

Tet flill with Virtue ! virtue | keep a Pother, 

We look | we love ! | 
We like | we leave! 
We both deceive | 


Anil thus are Fools to one another. 
FP 04. 
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* 0h. What is not this Fellow come back yet ? Well! I am 
out of Patience. | 

Emi, Prithee what time did you appoint my Brother, that 
you are ſo uneatie ? 

01:.. T ſent him word to meet me at my Father's at three this 
Afternoon, where I find he has neither been, or left any word 
tor me. | 

Emi. Why what a Clock do you take it to be now ? 

Oli. Paſt the Hour I am ſure : *F was after two before T came 
from Kenſington. | 

Emi. To ſee how ſlowly hours move with Abſent Lovers : 
Now my Watch wants above ten Minutes of Two. | 

Oliv. 1 don't know, Iam fure it's paſt Three by my In- 
clination- | E- 

Emi. Prithee ſet it back a little : But ſee here is the Meſſen- 
ger : Now I ſuppoſe, you may let it go as it will. 


Re-enter the Servant. 


Did you ſee my Brother ? 

Serv. No, Madam, he has not been there this Half-hour: 

Oli, And dor't they know whither, he went. 

Serv. No, Madam : But my Lady Manlove deſires to ſpeak: 
with your Ladiſhip, and bid me tell you, that perhaps ſhe can- 
fatisfie you ; if your Ladiſhip ſtays here long ſhe will wait up- 
on you. Mt 

0h, No! no! Til go to her, ſhe- will be an Hour a ſetting 
her ſelf out : Come my Dear will you go along with me : Well, 
I am ſure I ſhall hear no good of him. ; 

Emi. Perhaps not, if my Lady Manlove has any thing to ſay 
of him. But however I will bear you Company : How did you- 
come, my Dear ? 

04. O prithee make haſte, my Coach will carry us. Exenzr. 


(27) 
The Scene Changes to Locket's in the Streer. 


Enter Lord Lovemore 7» a Chair. 


Old '— (To his Servant. ) ſtep ig- 
to Locket's, and enquire if Mr. 


L. Lov, to the Cheirman« 
Longville be there. — Don't ay I wou'd ſpeak with him. 


Exit Servant and Retar ys. 


Serv. He-is not there, my Lord, but they expeCtt him every 


Minute. 
L. Lov. Set me down. — There. [Gives them Moxey. 


_ Chair, God bleſs your Honour. EE Exit Chairmeys. 


(Lord Lovemore goes to the Door,) 


F 


L. Lov. If he comes this way I am ſure of him. —Buc T 
am not ſure of my Revenge in ſo publick a Place. — Let me 


ſee how ſhall T manage him. (Maſes.) 


Major Rakiſh appears in the Bellcony Smoaking, 
wMa. A Hey ! Dog? Son of a Whore! ſome more Wine here, 
Quick. | 
' (One ſpeaks within Ringing a Bel.) 


Within. Here Tom! Dick ! ſpeak there ! —— Coming Sir. 

Ma. Who's that, my Lord Lovemore! Od?s-heart we have 
ſtay'd this Hour for you ! Where's Charles, Man ? where's 
Charles ? 

L. Lov. He won't be long, I wait for him : We'll be with 
with you preſently, | 

Ma. Prithee make haſte,Odsbud the Rareſt Haunch of Veni- 
ſon, and Colliflowers—— A Hey ! Dinner there. (Exit Major.) 

L. Lov. T have thought an't ! there I ſhall be ſure of him. 
Hey ! Waiter ! 
; E 2 Emer 
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Exter « Waiter, 


L. Lov, Have you e're a Back-Room empty ? 

Wait. Yes, my Lord, you may have the Lox, 

L. Lov. When Mr. Longvifle comes : Be ſure you ſhow us 
there, -m— (Exit Waiter.) Y 
How Baſely has this Man betray'd me, had he like a Generous 
Friend to me confeſs'd himſelf my Rival , I then had only 
griev'd to have found him ſo,and thought that Leozora's Charms 
were irreſiſtible : But like a Traytor thus to throw a foul A(- 

rſfion on my Love, ſecretly to infinuate that I am falſe to her? 
O *cis the Bafeſt loweſt at of Groveling Treacherty ! Had he ten 
thouſand lives I wou'd ſerve *em all to my Revenge. Ha ! he is 
here, Pi! taks him while my Reſentment's warm. es 


Longville Alizhts from avother Chair. 


Lon. Tam glad to find you here, my Lord, I wou'd fain ſpeak - 


with you, 
L. Lov. Come, let's walk up; we are ſtay'd for. 
(Within,) Welcome Sir | Pleaſe to walk this way Gentle. 


men, 


The Scene changes w a Back-Room in the Houſe. A Waiter 
ſhows in Lord Lovemore, and Longyville, and Exit. 


Lord Lovemore claps too the Door, and locks it. 


Lon. A! ſo ſudden! Nay then *twas well that I prepar'd 
H my elf. : hs 

L. Lov. You gueſs my meaning Sir ? 

Lon, T apprehend your Error, and it grieves me. 

L. Lov. Doſt thou not bluſh ? 

Lon. For what? becauſe a Woman has out-witted me? If 
ſo my Lord, your ſelf ſhou'd change your Colour. 

L, Lov, I find thou art grownan hardned Villato. 


. Low. 
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£Zon. When your amazing Jealouſy's my Judge, the worſt 
of Villains. My Reaſon is in Health, and conſtrues nothing 
ill from a diſtemper'd Friend. 

L. Low. Have I not Reaſon to be ſick of thee ? 

Lon, Thus far you have: When as a Friend I offer'd you 
a Cordial for the IafeQion of Leonoras Eyes: She in Revenge 

r{wades you 'tis a Poiſon: I cannot blame your Fears - 
But till you find the Poiſon. work, believe me ſtill your 
Friend. | 

L. Lov. So Artful, Sir | You wou'd have me Reſpit my 
Revenge till you have fixt my Leomore, Married, and En» 
joy'd her ! Confuſion ! Didſt think I wou'd reſign her 
tamely to thy Arms? Monſter no! Thou ne'er ſhalt Triumph 
there till thou haſt made thy way through me-.Draw--. And 
if thou hatt any Title to her Heart, diſpute it like a Man: For 
I am now reſolv'd, but one of us ſhall live to claim it. 

Lox. By Heav*n you are on the brink of Ruine, hear me: 
but —— you know it is not fear that holds my Arm. 

L. Lov. ?Tis worſe | Thy cloſe deſigning Cratt; Thy Aim 
is ſtill to Cheat me with-a pretended Friendſhip! No 
more! I will not give thee time to form a new Evaſion : _ 
Therefore Draw ; for I have ſworn to ſatisfe my Revenge, and 
Injur*d Love. 

Lox. Whar if I renounce all Claim to Leoxora, or bind 
my ſelf by folemn ContraQt never to ſpeak, think of, or tee 
her more. 

L. Lov. So Tame! No! Even this is not enough to ſave 
thy Life : For tho* thy deſpicable Baſeneſs now prompts thee 
to forſwear thy Love, yet ſtill thy foul Detrattion has for 
ever Ruin'd mine. Leozora thinks me falſe, and only in Re- 
venge has favour'd thee: I {light thee as a Rival - But as a 
Villain am: reſoly*d to.end Thee — Guard thy Life. 

Lox. Give me but an hours Time to prove your Error ; 
Nay, but a Moment now ! Hear me but ſpeak ! 

L. Lov. Draw, or Þ'll nail thee to the Ground ! 

Lon. Nay then !--- By Heay'n 1 will be heard, 


| [ Preſents a Piftot. 
L. Lov. Ha ! What means the Villain ! _— 
Lox. Stir not as you prize your Life And now Tl} 


own my ſelf a Villain ! I mean for my betraying Leonors, had 
| noe” 
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Tot you been blind to your ſcorn : For though T knew her falſe, 


' I took too baſe a way to prove her ſo : Nothing cou'd excuſe 


me but the height of Friendſhip! Were what I have done 
preſented on a Stage, all generous Souls wou'd hate me for 
the part I have afted: Bur fince my good Intention is ſo ill 
rewarded by your ungrateful Jealoufie, [ here retort the Vil- 
lain back ; and in defiance of thy Rage, thus Arm a Mad- 


mans FrenZy. 
[ Offers him another Piſtol, ] 


I wou'd anſwer with my Sword, but, as you know, being 

diſabled by a late Wound in my Arm, I thought it you were 

reſolv'd on Death, this was the ſurer way too for one of. 
us to find him: Now make your choice my Lord. 

[ L. Lov. takes one, 

L. Lov, Now ! thou art a worthy Rival! No more, but 

Both retire ; and then advancing, as our Fate directs us, ne- 


. ver let us meet agen. [ They Advance from each end of 


% 


the Room, and fire on one axother ; Lon. Falls. 

# 28 Now Leonera's Yours! Fly my Lord, and fave your 
cit, | Eat 

L. Lov. No? I have kilPd thee bravely, therefore will not 
fly - Thy Life was forfeited to thy breach of Friend{hip ; and 
tho? the Law has no regard to an honourable Revenge, yet 
there's a higher Power that controuls its Rigour, where I am 
ſure ſo juſt an AQion will have Mexcy. | 

(Within. ) Open the Door there! Open the Door. 

L. Lov. Who are you ? 

T. Ra. Friends, my Lord ! your Friends, 

( Within. ) Hey! A lever there ! Let's break it open. 

L. Lov. You ſhall not need. ( Uzlocks the Door ,)) Now Gen- 
tlemen you may enter. | 


Exter the Major, Y. Rakiſh, 4 Gentleman, and ſeveral 
| People of the Fuſe, 


Maj. Why how now my Lord ! What the Devil have you 
more Stomack- to a brace of Bullets, than a good ſlice of 
Veniſon ? A Pox on your forc'd Meat, odsbu'd 1 don't Iike- 
TH Why what's the matter Man? | 


T. Ra. 


( JT }F 

Y. Ra. Ha! Lon2ville Wounded ! 

Gent. Pray ty Lord, how came this ? 

L. Lov. That you ſhall know another time ; let it ſuffice T 
own my felt the Man, that KilPd him ; I Glory in. the aQtion, 
and will anſwer it to the Law. ——Pray Gentlemen keep out 
the Crowd, for F wou'd not give Fools a Holyday before my 
time, 

Maj. Clear the Room there ! You Dog ! Run for a 
Surgeon quickly, — let's ſee, what is there no Hopes ? Here }: 
here ! Facky heip him up a little—(Tbey ſet him in a Chair,)--- 
What a Devil is he quite gone !. Plague on*e, now muſt I go 
to Law with his Executors for my Five hundred Pound : why,. 
what an Unfortunate Son of a Whore wert thou to leave it in 


his Hands. 
Y. Ra. Any Hands, but yours dear Daddy. Ha ! he 


ſtirs. 
Ma, Ah! Dear Charles, the Five hundred Pound ! What 
Raft thou done with it ? ſpeak! ſpeak! my dear Boy, where - 
TTY | 
| Y. Re. S” Death, Sir, is that a Queſtion to ask a Dying 

Man ! 

Ma. It is too much Money, Sir, for a Dying Man to run a. 
way with. 

Gent. Here, ſome fair Water there. 

Lon. (Riſing.) T am oblig'd to you for your Care,Gentlemen : 
But at preſent there is no ecc2ion for it. : 

Ma, Whata Devil does he walk before he is Dead? _ 

Y. Ra. Why how now Charles ! Alive agen, and unhurt | 
How 1s't ? | 

L, Lov. Ha | what Devil has inſtructed him thus to bafſte my 
Revenge ? | 

Lon, And now my Lord,Pll prove my {elf agen your Friend: 
I fear'd your Jealouſie won'd break into ſome Extravagance ; 
and to deceive its Rage, took care to Arm you with an Unlca- 
ded Piſtol : T knew the Noite wou'd bring in People to prevent: 
a ſudden Miſchief, and give me time to clear my Innocence ; 
which if I now don't convince 'you of in an Eour, Dare me to 
the field, if I refuſe you then, think mea Villain ſti}, and Poſt 
me for a Coward. —— If you believe I ſpeak this our of fear 


my Lord, you wrong; your Conſcience ; For 1 have giv'n Proof, 
Ef when 
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when your cccaſions call'd me, that I eſteem'd my Henour 
more than Lite | 

_ TL. Zov. Town. it true, and *cis that thought encdurages me 
to embrace the Offer, in the mean time I will ſtruggle with my 
Reaſon to believe thee Innocent. | | 

 _ May. Look you, my Lord! Tho' I know nothing at all of 

this Buſineſs, yet I know Charles is a very Honeſt Fellow, and 
Pi ſtand by him. If he. muſt have occaſion for a ſecond, Odsbu*d 
old Dic#*s his Humble Servant. (Claps Lon. on the Back.) 

Y. Rz Nay then, Sir, little JFecky's oblig'd in Honour to be 
my Lord's. | 

S14j. Well ſaid, Wickednels ! There's an Ingenious Dog ! 
4 rather than be out of miſchief, will he fight with his own 

ather, 

Y. Ra. Why ſaith Old Gentleman, you have liy'd out of all 
Conſcience, and unle(s I make an Hole in your Lungs, I find I 
ſhall never make one in your Eſtate. 

| Maj. It's a Good Lad ! — Why thou wilt have a Thouſand 
Pound a Year, my. little J«cky, if thou art not Hang'd before 
I die. | 


Exter « Waiter. 


WV iit., Gentlemen ! your Dinner 1s upon the Table. 
Maj. Come, come, walk in my Lord, I am refolv'd to ſee 
you Friends agen, : 
-L Lov. I ſhall be glad of an Occaſion, Sir. 


Lon. Fear not, my Lord, my Hoaonr is engag'd to give 1t 
you. Exeunt. 


— 
JIE 


—  —_— 


The Scene Changes to- Lady Manlove's Houſe. 
Exter Trifle «xd Lettice. 


Trif. Ell Leerfce, this is a Rare Family we live in : 

For what between the Amonrs of my Lady Les- 
nora, and the over-fondneſs of her Mother my Lady Mear- 
love, we are in a very fair way of making our Fortunes. 


Lett. Nay, for my Part, I have no reaſon to complain : qr 
| ; 1 
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_ *if T have but a mind to a particular ſuit of Knots, or a Gown of 
my Ladies, *tis but: commending her Complexion in a quite 
contrary colour, and rhe Buſineſs 1s done; and if you have but 
a new Intrigue to entertain her with, her Souls your own. O 
-law ! did I never tell you how ſhe ſerv'd an Amorous Book of 
Major Rak:/h's t'other day. | 
 Trif. No Prithee | how was it ? 

Lerr. Why you muſt know, laſt Week ſhe Borrow'd a 
French Novel of him, and being told there was one deadly 
{mutty Page in it, ſhe very diſcreetly beg'd him to double it 
down, that ſhe might be ſure to avoid it : But when ſhe gave 
him the Book agen, that poor Page was more Thumb'd and 
'þlurr'd, than the beginaing of a School boys Accidence, 

Trif. Ha! ha! and no doubt but ſhe took more Pains to get 
it by heart. But hark you Lezrice, now you talk of a ©chool-boy, 
how ſtands you Aﬀair with my Lady's Son, Maſs Johnny ? 

Lete. Oinavery fair way, I can aſſure you: te pretends to 
comply with his Mother's Deſign in going to St. Omers : But I 
know it's only his cunning to try whether or no I ſhall be con- 
cern'd to part with him : Now Iam unwilling to looſe him by 
. being too foreward, and am reſolv'd to drive things to an ex- 
tremity before I conſent to marry him. 

. Tri. How! to Marry him, why I thought you only defign'd 
to make a Fool of him. 

Lerr. Why that's making an Husband of him TI think : O 

Dear, here come's my Lady, T'll tell you more anon, Exemnrr, 


Enter a Gentleman with Olivia, Emilia, and Lady Manlove. 


"Gert. (to Olivia.) What Thave told you, Madam, is word for 
word, as I had it from Mr. Loxgville's own mouth ; Well, La- 
dies I have perform'd my Duty, and now mult beg your Par- 
don ; I left him at Lockez's, and promis'd him to retuth 1mme- 
diately. 

L. 2a. Couſin, Your Servant. 

O1i, Sir, I thank you, I am glad you have eas*'d us of our 
Fear. | | 
Gent. Madam, Your Humble Servant. Exit Gent. 
Emi. Now, my Dear,T hope you are ſatisfied of my Brother's 


Trutlx 
| F Oe. 
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Oli. It ſeems my Lord is not yet ſatisfied of his Friendſhip. 
. Emi. Bur you hear he has engag'd to convince him of itin an 
Our, 
Oliv. When he does that, I ſhall know how to ſettle my 
Opinion, 


Enter to them Leonora. 


Leo. Ladies, Your Servant : I hope you have heard Mr. Long. 

ville 1s alive ſtill, | | 
Emi. Yes, Madam, and I hope will live to give a Proof very 
ſhortly both of his Love and Friendſhip. 

Les. As for his Friendſhip that I can't anſwer for : But I 
confeſs I have no reaſon to complain of him as a Lover. 

0/;. How, Madam! — 

Emi. You have no reaſon to complain of him as a Lover ! 

L. Mz. O Dear Ladies ! Is that ſuch News to you ? Well I 
find of all People your near Relations never truſt one another 
with their Lovesſecrets. | 

Emi. This Inſolence is inſupportable ! / Aſide.) Pray, Madam, 
what Proof has my Brother eyer given of his love to you ? 
Leo. Nay Ican't ſwear, that he has given any certain Proef, 
for now a days Men offer Marriage,as their Intereſt direQsthem, 
not their love. 

Oli. I ſee Women are more vain, than Men re falſe: Now, 
Madam, I am concern'd, and I muſt tell you, -=m are the laſt of 
Wamankind cou'd make me fo far jealous of Mr, Lowgv1le: I 
know the Race of Man wou'd fall, were only he and you alive 
tO raile it. : 

Leo. I ſee Vanity, Madam, isa raging Vice among our Sex, 
and when it meets wich a Diſappointment, it knaws it felt to: 
Envy. [Scornfally.] « 

Oli, Yes, and Revenge too Madam, which I find is now 
your aim for Mr. Loxgv:1/c's dilappointing you of my Lord 
Lovemore. 

"Leo: All Happineſs, Madam, is Opinton ; believe he loves 
you, and you are happy ſtill. | 

0/j. No, Madam, |kt Opinion be your ſecurity, I will be 
contented with Demonſtration : Were there no other way to 
fatisfic my Lord Lovemore's Jealouſie, I wou'd Marry him this. 


very Minute, Emi. 
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Emi. (to Teo) Dear Madam, fay all the provoking T hings 
You can to make her purſue that Reſolution, if it be but to 
heighten your own Triumph ! 

Leo. + ow Madam! Marry him this very Minute ? Why 
ſure you wou'd nor ravith him : For I can never believe he will 
conſent to It. 

01:, You are not the firſt Lady, Madam, that has miſtaken 
Good Manners for Love. | 

Leo. Nor he the firit Man, Madam, that has conceal'd his 
love with Good manners: Look you, Madam, not that I am 
fond of Publiſhing my Conqueſt : But if you will give me leave 
I will write to him this very Minute, and you ſhall judge what 
Intereit T have in him by his Anſwer, 

Q1z. You had as good let it alone, Madam, it's ten to one but 
he diſappoints you agen. 

Leo. However, Madam, you will give me leave to try my 
Power, [Smiling ] Some Pens and Paper there. 

Ol:, What are you going to do, Madam ! 

Leo. To write to Mr. Longville, Madam, 

Cli. | Pauſing.] I declare it ſhe provokes me ! 
And &are you let me ſee what you write, Madam ? 

Leo. Freely, Madam, if you'll give your ſelf the Trouble. 

Oz, P'ſhah'! —Well ! Madam! Pray give me leave to 
write to him too? 

Leo. All the reaſon in the world, Madam. 

0/:. Tam amaz?d! why, Madam, will you write to him ? 

Leo. With your Permifhon, Madam. 

Oli. Sure I don't underſtand you ! T mean to Mr. Longuz/le ! 

Leo. Ay! ay! to Mr. Charles Logville this Ladies Brother, 
I will write to him to meet me within halt an Hour, at Mrs. 
Siams, the Indian-Houſe here in St. James's Street, and for beth 
our ſatisfations, do you appoint him in another Place at the 


very {ame time- 


Enter a Servans with Pens ana Paper. 


01:, So Poſitive! This to convince you Madam, [Sits fo wrrte. 
Emi. [to Leo.] I don't know what your meaning may be : 
But I am ſure, Madam, my Brother will be oblig'd to you for 
bis Happineſs : You'll gain him more in one minute, as her 
| 'F 2 | Pretegded 
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Pretended Riyal; than. half an age of love cou'd purchaſe 
him, | | 

Leo. [Aſi ] Poor eafie Fool | His Happineſs! no his Ruin, 
or my Wit ſhail fail me. [Sits to Write. ] 
Emi. [to L. Ma.) Methinks, Madam, this is a very odd un- 
dertaking for a cauple of Ladies to draw two ſeveral Bills up- 
on a Gentlemans Heart, and both payable at fight : ?Tis well if 
he don't prove a true Banker, and make them wait his leiſure- - 
for the Payment. 

L. Ma. O Madam: the Fund ef love is never ſo low, young 
ned have always a little running Caſh to ſupply a preſence oc= 
calion. | 
Emi, Aly Madam, but one had as good be without it. It is. 
commonly upon very hard Conditions. 

L. Ma. Vil ſwear, Madam, there you are in the Right : For- 
now a days a Woman can no more expeQ to receive a Biler- 
deux in Honouzable love, than a Bill of Exchange 1a all Ready 
Money. 

Emi. Ay Madam! You ſee what ill Women, and Clippers. 
have brought us to! 

L. 44. Nay, Madam, don't lay the Fault upon us Poor Wo«. 
men: For to my knowledge *ris the falſe men, that offer their. 
Baſe love. 

Emi. But the Women ———take it, Madam. | 

L. Max. Not all of **m, Madam, is you wou'd ſay your ſelf, 
if you knew what ſevere Repulles I have given young Mr. 
Rakiſh ; Nay, Ican aſſure you the Oid Gentleman, the: Major 
too has made his Attempts: Well, Madam ! If I thought:you 
wou'd be ſecret I cou'd tell you more too. 

Emi. Than I defire to know I find ! [afde.] if you pleaſe, 
Madam, another time, Well —have you done, Ladies? 

Leo. Yes, Madam ! T have finiſh'd mine. 

4. 1 have but two words more — So! 
co. Now, Madam, if you pleaſe we will read *em. 


( Leonoxa Reads her Letter. ) 


My Reſolution ſtill holds of” meeting you in half an Honr (accor- 
ro your firſt Appointment.) at Mrs. Siams,, Dear Mr. Long- 
ville be careful of my Lord Lovemore, whom yos. will Jud ” 

ar 
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hard to over-yeach a ſecond time : While he is deluded nothins- 

| 643 diſturb the Happineſs of your 
LEONORA. 


Emi, Phooh | She'll never ſend this Letter. Come my 
Dear, Now let's hear yours, 


Olivia Read... 


The Town is in 4 very ſcandalous Story concerning gour Quarrel- 
with my Lord Lovemore:. Pray let me ſee you at my Fathers 
in half an Hour: For I am impatient till I know the real 
Trath : Fail not a Minute, as you Prize the Quiet of Tour 

OLIVIA. 


Emi. The Quiet of your 0/;v/4a! Nothing but Death I am 
ſure will hinder him from obeying ſo kind a Summons. 

Leo., Very well! If you'll give me leave,. Madam, I: will 
Seal it: for you. | 

Oli. O! T won't trouble you Madam: 

L?o. No Trouble Madam : Pray oblige me. {/ Oli, gives 
Leo, the Letter.) Have you your Seal about you Madam ! ( 79 
L. Man.) | 

L; Max. I muſt know your Delign, f-«fide. ] Ay Child?! 

[ L Man. pretends to be ſome time feeling for her Seal. 
" Leo. | ſoftly to L. Man. ] Now, Madam, do you keep them: 
in Diſcourſe + little, while I alter one word in her Letter. 

L. Man. Ha !. What word ? 

Leo. Inſtead of her Fathers, T will put in Mrs. Sas, the 
very ſame Place Mr. Longville.is to meet at. 

L. Max. Admitable! But what will you do with your own 
Letter ? 

Leo. That I will take care by a pretended Miſtake ſhall come 
to my Lord Lowvemores Hands, Ask no more Queſtions, Madam; 
give me the Seal quickly. 

L. Man. O! Now I have found it !—There Child, ( 4/08.) 
[L., Man. gives Leo. the Seal, and goes to the Ladies ; while 
they ſeem to talk, Leo. alters the Letter, and ſeals it, ] 

Leo. There's your Letter, Madam. ( to Oliwin, 


017;. Who's there ? 
| Extey 
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Exter a Servant to Olivia. 


Here! ſtep to Lockers, and give this Letter to Mr, Longvilt. ! 
If you don't find ine here, bring me an anſwer to my Fathers, 


( Leo. offering to ſeal her own Letter. > 


011, Hold! Madam, once more for my Satisfaction, let me 
ite if this be the ſame Letter you ſhow?'d me ? 

Leo. The Conſequence wou'd have convinc'd you, Madam ; 
but I can't blame you for believing your Eyes. 

Ol, *Tis the ſame. [ ſhe returns it to Leo. who ſeals it.) Pray 
let me ſee you ſend it however. 

Les. Within there ! 


Enter «4 Serwant to Leo. 


Run with this to Mr. Longville at Lockets. ( he 7s going ) 
De'e hear !———ftay below till farther Order. / /ofzly. 
It requires no Anſwer, make haſte agen. { aloud. s 
Gli. Emilia' are you not amaz'a? You ſee ſhe has ſent the 
Letter ! He will not meet her ſure! | 
Emi. T know not what to think ! Beg . 
\ O4:;, Wou'd I had never ſent him mine: I begin to- fear her 
now. 
Emi. Don't let her ſee you do, I am as impatient of the 
Event, as thou art. | | 
Ol. Dear Emilia, go with me to my Fathers, I am in a 
thouſand tears, and dare not truſt my ſelf alone. 
Emi. Ladies your Servant. | 
Leo. Your Servant, Madam. | 
L. Me. Dear Ladies, your moſt Eſſential humble Servant. | 
Leo. Trifle. (Exennt. | 
Enter Trifle. 


_Tr:. Madam. 

Les. Look me out a Hood, and Scarf, and Mask, and bid 
Sam. come to me. 

Tri. Yes Madam. 


EL Mas, 
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L. May [| afide. ] I am reſoly'd to Encourage her in this 
Deſign, becauſe it torwards my Revenge upon Mr. Longv//le, 
for {lighting the Advances I made him. Well, my Dear, 
while you are purſuing this Affair, Dll take care to Cilpatch 
your Brother Johnny; when he is once diſpos'd of, let me aione 
to manage the Eſtate; the ſturdy Oaks ſhall bow their Head, 
_ Tl make 'em know their Miſtreſs, [ Exe. 


Reeenter the Servant to Leo. 


. Leo. Have you my Letter ? 

Ser. Yes Madam. 

Leo. Go to Lockers, and ſend it up to my Lord Lovemore 
by a Waiter : If my Lord queſtions you about ic, face him 
down you bid the feilow give it to Mr. Lox2ville. Exit. Ser. 
E think my Project cannot fail: For by my Lords Reſentment, - 
or Olivias Jealoulie, any way my Ends are anſwered : It has 
all the various Motions of a Clock, and Points-me to the Day, 
the Hour, nay the very Minute of Revenge. Ex. 


—_—_—— 


_” 


The Scene Changes to Lockets: Lord Lovemore, Long- 
ville, the Major, his Son, and. a Gentleman are 
Drinking at a 1 able. | | 


Mz. Dsbu*'d my Lord, :you are not Merry: I am ſure 
| Charles is a very honeſt Feilow : But you don't look as 
if you were heartily reconcii'd ro him: Pox o? theſe handſome 
young Jades, they are good for nothing but to put People ont 


bs 


of Humour. 

L. Lows You miſtake me Sir, TI am never Merry: And to 
fatisfie' you that I am not ouc of Humour, Pray Sir, lend me 
the Flask ! Come, Sir, ( zo Lox. } to a right Underſtanding 
between us. : 

'Lon, T' thank you, my Lord: I don't like this Ceremony. 


Exter 
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Enter a Wiiter, with Olivias Servayt at the Door. 


Wait, Ts Mr. Loneville here, Gentlemen ? 
Lov. Ay ! Who wou'd ſpeak with me? 
Wait, A Footman waits at the Door, Sir. 

Foot. Sir, I have a Letter for you. 

Lon. Ha! From Olivia ! [| Reads ] um1--- um ! = Let me ſee 
you at Mr. >iams is half an Hour--. Humh | How comes ſhe to 
Fancy that Place «- Um! --= Um! -.- Fail not, as you prize the 
Qurer of your Olivia, —— So kind ! This is Fortu- 
pate! If I can perſwade her in this Humour to make me ſome 
Acknowledgment before my Lord : Sure ! That muſt convince 
hun of my Innocence. { He whiſpers the Footman, who goes out, } 
Gentlemen, T muſt ask your Pardon: I have a little urgent Bu- 
{ineſs fallen out ! And now my Lord I propoſe in leſs 
than an Hour, to give you the ſatisfaQtion I promis'd you. 

_ LE. Lov. Where ſhall T find you? 

Lo#. If you pleaſe, my Lord, at my own Houle. - 

L. Lov, Pl not fail. [ Walks apart. 

L2z. Come, Gentlemen, T'il make the Veniſon mine. There! 

( Throws down two Grineas.), 

T. Ra. OFye! Charles) Your Club is not half this, by no 
means, 

Ma. Let's ſee ! let's ſee ! ( /natching?*em out of Y. Ra, Hand.) 
What 1s*t ? Two Guineas ! Odsheart, this is too:m1uch of all Con- 
ſcience! Why! What doſt thou mean ? 

Lox. Gentlemen, Tbrought you hither | 

Ma. ( Pauſiag.) Well! --- a ÞT'l pay your Club, Charles: 
[Don't forget to ask me for the Overplus. 

( Puts "em into his Pocket. 

YT. Ra. -Humh ! Tf he does Sir, you will put him in mind one, 
IT ſuppole. X 

Mas. Why what's that to you, Sawce! What have you to 

Y. Ra. Nay Sir, nothing at all, not I: The Guineas are good 
-Guineas, and in.my Opinion, they are in very good Hands.too. 
Me. What you have a mind to finger *em, have you? Braſs! 
Humh! | 
T, Rs, No Sir, I ſeldom meddle under five Hundred. 

Ma. Odlo ! 


_ 
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Ma. Odſo! that's true, m little Jacky ! Charles! the Five 
Hundred Pound, you forgot that my dear Boy. 
Los. ;I ask your Pardon Major : But I have leſt it below: (t6 
Pl «W aiter.) Bid: your Maſter ſend. r me up that MoneyT gave him. 
Exit Waiter: 
Y. Re. Pſhah! you need not give your ſelf that trouble, 
Charles, -[ have no great occafion for it now. 
Ma, 'Humb! Thar's true agen, my: little Jacky ! Bu you 
know a Body wou'd be ſure 'tis ſafe ! Humh! «+ 


The Waiter Returns, and _ Ves the Money to Longville, 


Low. (ro the Gen.) Dear} A Ned T mult engage you to as 
Truſtes : If-the Major won't come to compoſition, keep it till 
I. ſee.you agen : FOy Lord your Humble Servant, Gentlemen I 
am yours: Exit 

M4 O that's well ! but Prithee Ned, let's ſee, if it be rigltrs 


my dear Boy. 


(Offring fo rake it from the Gent. 'Y. Ra. pulls him by ahi aw e 
7. Ra. .Haxk you Sir ! Tam conſidering what will be my beſt 
= toUiſpole of this Money. 

Me, Humh ! Diſpoſe of it didft thou ſay! Newgate! Humh |! ] 

1. Ra. Ay, Sir, for you know tlicle are very good times £0 
improve ready Money in! 

a. Ay, and impudence too, my little Jacky : For now a 
day's if a Mian have but a good Brazen Face, it does not fignific 
whether he has any Money in his Pocket, or no. 

YT. Ra. Why therefore, Sir, I conſider'd *twas' no great Mate 
ter kow little you carried about YOu. | 

Ba.” It's a good Lag! Hark you!  Jacty 
out of Countenance-? 

7. Rs. Humh! Yes Sir, for you ſometimes, as laſt night, when 
you cheated me of my fifty Guineas. | | 

- as, 'That Face will get the. Dog an Eſtate in time. 
Well! ! then thou haſt a mind to improve this Mongy Jacky? 

'T. R&. - Ay; Sir,'tf you,wou'd but put me intoa.way.- 
Ma, Why ſo, I will my little Facky, T'll tell thee what thou 
es doe We? it preſently, let's ſee |- what is all in Gold! 
CEL) (Offering i #X Ra feps bofore him.) 
Y. K+ 


Was you Never 
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7. Ra: Of! you need nat trouble your ſelf to look upon it, Sir, 
2's all Gold to my Knowledpe. yk 

Gent. Come! Faith Major to make an end*of the Buſineſs 
you ſhall ev*a divide it, that is give your Son one half in hand; 
and (as a carefu] Father ought) lay up the other, till his occaſi- 
@ns call for it. | | 

Mas. Ay!-— That is give him all, and take' the reſt to my 
felf ! Why really if it were not ſor a little ſcandal, a Sharper 1s 
a very good Trade, I ſee. 

' T. Re. What's that you ſay, Sir? Dammee! A Sharper ! 
] ſuppofe you have a mind to tilt for it ? 

Aa. T {hou'd make a very Poor Dog of thee Jzcty, if it were 
© be decided that. way > that's a good look, however. (4ſtac.) 

T. Ra. It you thiak fo, Sir, I wou'd have you try. 

Ma. Say*ſt thou ſo my little Jacky ? with all my heart :+-- ..-- 
Odsbu'd I have a trick to over-reach the Dog (4ſide.) Look ye 
Hed ! Eay the Money ſairlyupon Table. Now draw Jacky 
Scavbard, and all, my Dear Boy : For I wou'd nor wilhngly 
thruſt a ſword into. my own Bowells. Þ:i| only ſhow thee what 
old Jack cord do upon occafion ; Fudgment my Lord. 

Eord Lovem, How now, Major, what Fencing upon a Full 
Stomach ? © | 

F. Ras. Only Exch2noine a FThruft, or two, my Loggd, for a 
titthe "cheas o dong | & Wau: = 

Aa, Ay | ay! For every Thruſt I receive, thou ſhaltyhave 
an Hundred Pound, Jacky, bur if F diſarm, thee not one. Farthing, 

T Ra. Done! Sir, ; Ee. | 

Mz. Done ! my little Jacky. ; 
Gert. Well | Gentlemen are you agree'd ? ſhall it be deei- 
ded this way ? | Ta 

Y. Ra. Ay ay! Sir, we are agreed !1Come old Gentleman! 

Ma, Look: you my Lord ! Here's my Guard! Here I ſtand'* 
and there's my Hat, (Throws it by.) youare ready Jacky ? 

YT. R. Ay, Sir! come ont 
Ma, And there's my Wig you Dog: [ Flings it in his face, 

and diferms him, ] | 


Y. Re. S'Death and Rell ! Sir ! you dont think Pl] take'this ? 


[The Major draws his Sword, end ſeizes the Monty, 


4.. 


A, Tum! Tum! dum, ce. (Sings careleſly.): 
| | Tk L. R 


_ 
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Toung Rakiſh, Dammee |! Sir, I expe fair Play for the 
Money. 
As. Tum! Tum! dum. (Keeping himoff with his Sword. 
7. Ka. Judgment ! Gentlemen is this Fair * 7 
L. L. Faith Fack all char I can fay to the Buſineſs is — that 
the Old Gentleman has been too hard for thee, 
Gent. Nay you were Diſarm'd that's certain. 
Ma. (Looking his Sow in the Fare.) Tum! Tum! dum! &c. 
(Pockets the Monty.) 
T. Re. Here! Waiter, what's to pay? (Out of Humour.) 
Ma. A Bill here for. the Gentleman ! Sir, my Humble Ser 
Tice To you. - | 
YT. Re. Sir, I don't care for Drinking. 


Enter a Waiter, with a Bill, and a Leiter. 


Wait. Here's a Letter for vour Lordſhip. 

L. Lov. Who brought it ? | 

Wait. A Footman below, my Lord. 

L. Lov. L1d him ſtay. — _ (Exit L, Lov.) 

Ma. Here you, ſtay and take your Reckoning, whoſe Me- 
ney's this ? 

Gent. It's my Lord Lovemore?s, Sir, and there's mire 

M1. Why how now Jacky? What Melancholy ! I find thou 
art a true Engliſhman, always dull at the Payment of a Reckon-> 
mg. Well ! Hang-dog in conſideration of ſome late Mis- 
fortunes, I don't much care if I Treat thee to Day.—There.---> 

| (Exit IVaiter.) 
Tum! Tum! dum ! Os (Going away Singing.) 

T. Rak. So! I find he is refolv'd to carry off the Money ! 
S' Death, Nil try. if T can bully him inco Compoſition : —=—— 
Hark you, Sir, if you are not in extraordinary haſte, may I beg 
the Favour to know whither you area going ? 

Ha. Why do*it thou ask my Dear Smock-face ? 

T. Ra. Becauſe, Sir, I have ſome Reaſon to believe it may be 
to my Lady Max/ove's, and let me tell you, Sir, it won't be 
convenient : For Iam going thither. ' (Swrlits.) 
E _ (Pauſing,) Haſt thou nothing elſe to ſay to me ? Brafs ! 

umbh ! 


Q@ 2 : Y. Rs. 


I 5K . 7 by; 
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Y. Re. {t you do. go, . <ir, Perhaps you may repent it : For-in 


Plain Terms——1 ſhall nor tare to ſee you there, ERS” 
- Ma, Very Good.!. 7; -—3 CANT 
. 5 Ra. You will diſturb Þs,” Sir, = _— 


| Diſturb you! Humb !. ily 
| 7. Re Then I-ſhall grow aBry, Sir. : 
Shalt thou ! f SAERED T4 
3 ke I hear, Sir, you alle Pretencesthere.. 
Ma. Do'ft thou! 
 Y. Ra. AndI adviſe you asa Etiend to give *em O're, | 
Ma. (Parſing, Y Say no more, my little Jacky, . Geing, ) 
Y. Ra, Sir, T havea great deal more to lay* (S995 Fn 
Ma. Say It, 
Y. Re. Why then, Sit, I won bear a Rival in my "Poway : 
Bla, Is this all ? js this all ? You dear Bluſhing Rpgueyou ? 
# (Pinching his Cheek.) © 
Y. Ra. In ſhort, Sir, I find your Good Nature, and my -For- 
rune are ſo very low, that I am refply*d to Marry ker,.. » 1 

Mz. To Marry her ? very-Good | — Now, but ypon condi- 
yiog 1 will give thee back this five Hugdred Pound, Thou wilt 
 rengunceall claim to her, is not it ſo my little Jacky ? Come! 
ſpeak, you dear Rogue. 

Y. Ra. Why look you, Sir, 1n conſideration, that you are my 
Father, —-anda Gentleman, that I have a Kindnels for, make 
it a, Thouſand Pound, and Pl! have no more to ſay to her. |. - 

Mes. A Thouſand Pound my little Facky Oe: Wilt thou 'bate 
me nothing ? -; p 
; Y. Rea. Tam always at a Word, SIr. : 

Ma, Ata word, my little Tackey | Nay; then, for a quiet Life 
Hee fee, I will give thee——- 1 will give thee let.me 
fee! Whar ſhall I give thee ? Pll give thee ! I will give 
thee—( Dogg.) The Devil a  groat wy" little Fackey. 

oh. _ Me. & Gent, 


Ss CC fr” 


;of her-Son. = me ſee, Here) Revenge, a' good I 
Marriage, and'an old Womin all together in one Diſh: Now 
to q"”m my Stomack a little ! Revenge is a pretty hollow 

« 0 Bit, 
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Bit; that” s.the. Truth on'r, and two Thouſand Pound a Year 
is well. enough for a young Fellow: to piddie .upon : But then 
agen, Marriage is Hell, and an old Woman the Devil. <—— 
; Humh! Toad,, -and fois any Woman after a Months Poſſeſſion: 

_ Pox:on't, Ill ev's humour my good Fortune, and purſus her: 
and {o.dear:;Daddy look. to your Hits: Old !. why ſo: much * the: 
better } wou'd ſhe. were- Fourſcore | For Igad upon. ſtcont! 
Thoughts, when a Man is to be noos'd, who. the Devil 
woue _—_— t0 be ty" '4: upin a fotten Halter,” - als y 


| 254 « oe: enter __ Lovemore with th Letter apes. T7 | 
? "2 BEI 

'L. Jeb Confuſion ! Is this the Proof he: gives me of his! 
Innocence? But T'll not leave a Thonghc unſatisfied. Here ! 
Waiter, | 


i er 4 Enter 84 Waiter. 


” Where s the Fellow, that brought this Letter ? 
Wiir, He is here, my Lord. 


Exter Leonora's Servant. 


T. Lov. Come hither Friend, to whom had You Orders to 
give this Letter ? 

Ser. What Letter, my Lord ! 

L- Lov. Why this Letter from your Lady. 

Ser,  O dear, Tbrought'i Letter to Mr. Loagv/lle, Thope your 
Lordihip has not open'd it. 

L. Lov. This Fellow told me, *rwas for me. 

Ser. O Lord T am undone ! As I hope to bs fay'd, my Lord, 
I only ask'd if your Lordihip was here : Becauſe my Lady 
charg'd me not to give it Mr, Loz2v7llz before your Lordſhip : 
NI did not I bid you give the Letter to Mr. Longville ? 
| ( to che Wat 111. 

_ Wait. T beg your Pardon, my Lord, I underſtood him your: 
Lordſhip. 

Ser. O dear! 1 ſhall ” turn'd away Pray, my Lord let me 
have the Letter again, Fil try to ſeal ic! O! Iam ruin'd, what 
ſhall ] do? 

L;” Lov. Fear not, 1 will tare Care of thee, it requires = An- 

| Wer. 
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Iwer. - Exeant, Ha! There's yet another Proof behind, ſhe 
tells him here ſhe will meet him at Mrs. Sams, according to his 
| firft Appointment. There wi,TI wait tor him : If he keeps his 
word !——1It! Why &o I doubt it? Does not every Circum- 
ſtance convince me that he will ? O there is no ſecurity in Man! 
Here might the World expect that I ſhou'd curle-my Stars, and 
raging vow Revenge: But I { fo foft is my renting Nature ) 
cou'd weep to ſee how Men can damn themſelves: But what's 
impaſlible to Womans Eyes ? Had he not lov'd, he might have 
{tz{l beea Honeſt : For hc has given 'me Proof, in Danger ayd 
Diſtreſs, both of his Courage and Fidelity : But gow with 
one infetious Glance of a refiſt!efs Woman, his tainted Soul 
breaks out in an ungrateful Villain, and a Coward. 


Men may 4 thouſand ways their Virtue prove, 


Tet ftili be connterfeit, when tonch*d with Love, 
(Exit. 


_ The End of the Third AR. 


EM > - 1 ACT 


—_ 


| 
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The Scene, Lady Manloves Houſe, 
Enter Lady Manlove, and Father Benedic. 


Adam vat you tella me abote your Son, is one 
ver' glorieuſe Ation: You fall *ave your Revard 
in the toder Varlz: For vidout doubte de beſt vay to diſpoie 
of your {hile is to pore *im inde vay to: Heav'n. _ 

L. Man. Why truly Father, I always had Inclination to the 
Church : But you muſt know Sir, I found my Son Johnny had 
naturally a quick Wit, therefore I knew a good Education 
wou'd ſpoil my Detign: Now Sir, that nothing might be 
wanting on my fide, I have taken care to breed him at a pri- 
vate Country School; and notwithſtanding the natural dulneſs 
of his Maſter, I gave him a particular Charge to keep him in 
Ignorance: For I all along defign'd him: for a Churchman. - 

F, Bey, O.! Dat is vel, Madam ! Ma foy ! Sometime d' Ig- 
norance in de Prieſte is ver neceſfarie to ſupport de Cauſe of 
de-Shurſh : Vor ven de Paiſant ſce dat de Preiſte doe himſelaf 
b'leive All de Myſterie of de Religion, den de Paifanc vil b'let- 
va to?, Bote ven de Prieſt be Viſe Man, nzider de Prieſte nor 
de Paiſant beleiva noting at all. | 

L. Man. Indeed, Father, tis a great Misfortune to the 
Church, that the wicked Layity can't be confin'd from. belie« 
ving aceording to their erroneous Reaſon. 

' +, Bez. O! you ſay ver vel, Madam! Ma foy it vu'd be, 
moch great,deal better for de Shurſh, if dey hade no Rzifon 
at all ! Vell! bur Madame vere is your Sone ? 

E. Man, Hz is making himſelf ready for his Journey : Pray 
Sir, let me beg of you to uſe your utmoſt Authority : For you'll 
_ him a ſtubborn Creature, and very hard ro be kept 
under, 


F. Pep. 


F, Bez. 
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F. Ben. Me warr?, Madame! lette me alone, lette me alone. 
L. Man, Reilly Sir I am almoſt aſham'd to give you all 

this Trouble! Pray accept of theſe fifty Pieces, as an Earneſt 

of my Acknowledgments. . 

F. Ben.-Ah! Fi! Madame, de Shurch no take de Money, 

L. Man. Nay, dear Sir, I won't be refus'd. . 

F. Bez. Umh! Vell ! Madame, if you pleaſe mee vill byy 
your Sone ſome Booka ( takes the Purſe.) Vere is he, Madame, 
vere Is he? 

L. Mz. Putting on his Boots befow Sir: i The young Rogue 
15 ſo fond ef being on Horſeback, that nothing will ferve him 
þut riding Poſt to Harwich. 

F. Bew.. Dat is vell, Madame, me vill : Boe - IRYT on my 
Booth. roo. |. 

LE. May, Dear Sir, I am afraid, char riding ſo hard will 
.Piſcompoſe you. 

.._ F, Ben, O! Madame! Note at all ! Ven de Prieſte doe utt- 

dertake to Promote de Cauſe of de Shurſh, :he always goe vip, 

and a" \Ip, _ Spurts like de Diable; —— Adieu 

Maca | ; 2 ( Exeunt ſeverally,. _ 


—_ 


Jrorer Maſs fohany EPR areſsd for his qfvrney, and 
- Lettice following him in Tears, | 


© Meſs o ohnky, What- Joeſt thee dangle after me for ? 

- Letr, Well Squire, I knew the Time, when you wou'd ha' 
ph glad that I wou'd ha*-follow'd you : But T find now You 
neverlov'd me. 'E ©, Wh 

M. F. I's a Lye! aol Fdid love you, its I did /— and 
ſo I do ſtill: ; 

| Lerr.. And can you have the Heart to leave me then * p- 

M. 7. Remember the back Cloſet up twe pair of: Stairs, 
young Gentlewoman ————o— Yaah! you cou'd ſquall lowder 
then, when 1 did but offer to ſee, whether _ Gzrrer'd above 
Knee, Or NO. 

ett, Why I don't Garter above Knee, you may feel here 
than P-- i fobbime.: | 
© M.J. Whar do I care? I won't feel there, Pll feel which 
way I pleaſe, or I won't ſtay. : 


2 


Let?. 


\ 
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Lezrt. No Squire ! You are miſtaken in me, Iam not ſuch a 
one heither, TI'11 die before T'l] be your Whore. 

M. 7. And TI will be Hang'd, before I will be your Fool.----. 
Why Dick ! why doeſt not get the Horſes ready ? 

Lett. You ſhall not leave me then.---(She hangs upon bis Arm. 
Tf you will ſtay, I will be kinder to you : Do bur try me, till to 
morrow : I won't cry out no more, indeed now: You ſhall tye 
my Garter, where you pleaſe, if you won't go. 

M. F. Will you let's Buſs you then ? (Sarlity,) 

Lett. Yes! ina civil way. (Kiſſes hey.) 

M. F. Well! But will you Premiſe to love me now ? and be 
free with a Body ? = 

Lett, Pll love. you, as long as I live, if you won't leave 
me. | (crys.) 

M. F. Well! well! what do you whawle for ? 

Lett. Tam ſure *twu'd break my heart to part with you ! 
Pray, dear Squire don't go ! | 

M. F. What d'ye keep ſuch a Baaling for ? I teil you, I 
won't go. Let's Buſs you agen. | 


L ady Manlove ſeeing them, ſtops at the Door. 


L. Max. What's here? my young Rogue, and that Impu- 
dent Quean in cloſe Conference ? — Pl obſerve em. 

M.7.But will you promiſe to Marry me to Day,it I won't go? 

L. Ma. So! ( 4ſeae.) 

Lete. Marry you ! ay ! Poor Fool | You may be ſure owt. 
(A4ſide.) But won't you forſake me then, and uſe me ill ? 

M. F. I tell you, I won't uſe you ill, you Fool you. 

L. 27a. O! I han't Patience, the Rogue's ju Ruining my 
Deſign !— Why, how now, Sirrah ! what are you doing 
there? ----and you Mrs. Flirt / Til teach you tro Debauch my 
Son ! I will you Stinking Jade you. | | 

M. J. What dee ſtrike her far, Mother ? what dee ſtrike 
her far? You ſhan't ſtrike her no more. [ Inte poſong. 

L. Mz. How ! Sirrah ! ſhall not ſtrike her? you Sawcy 
Rogue ! I will fe!l you to the Ground. 

M. J. Wu'll yee ?-----T'll try that------- [F- holds her Hands. 
Now itrike me to the Ground ? Can't you ? ict*s fee you ſtrike 


me now ? [They ftruggle.] 
H Lett, 
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Lett [Afide.] What an Unfortunate Diſcovery was this ? 
to be caught juit as we had agreed unon Articles: But however 
T don't fear him, for I know he will Marry me now, if it be 
only to coritradict his Mother ——<—<— Dear Squire don't an- 

ger my Lady ſo! Pray, Sir, let go. 
M. J. Why, if ſhe will be quiet, with all my Feart, I don't - 
meddle with her. EE ces a” his hot } 

L. Mz. O! O! the Rogne has lprain?d my Arms, I [hall not 
be able to ſtir *em this Twelve Month. 

Lett, Tam glad to hear that; Then I ſhall have a Ceſſation 
of Doublc-Fiſtsghis Twelve-Month. 

AM. TJ. Look you, Mother, I am ſorry for't, I did not deſign 
you no harm, not T: But why ſhou'd you offer to ſtrike the 
Poor Girl ſo? 

L. M2. Sirrah, what's that to you, haw dare you juſtigg her ? 

M. J. Why may bel have a Kindneſs for her, what then | 
and look ye, Mother, to tell you the Truth, indeed I do thick 
you ought to be acquainted with the Buſineſs, you muſt know 
I—-T deſign to marry her, | 

L. M. And dare you tell me this to my Face, Sirrah ? 

M. J: Why how ſhou'd I tell it you behind your Back: 

L. M: Sirrah ! How dare you thiak of ſuch a Thing? You 
Jackanapes ? 

| M. ]. Don't %ee caal me Names, Mother, Don't *ee caal me 
Names: But if I do think on't how can I help it * And Pray 
why ſhou'd not I think owt as well, as you ? I ſuppoſe you 
tnought of a Husband, and why ſhou*'d not T think of a Wite ? 
You have had your ſwinge already ! Tco'd my Vather was noa 
Fliacher, was not I born of your Body pray, and why ſhou'd 
not I get ſome Body upon ſome Body elle*s Body ? 

IL. 27, Was ever heard ſach Impuderce! Sirrah ! T ſhall turn 
over a new leaf with you : Your Governour ſhall know, what 
a wicked Rogue you are! I'll make him fley your Back-ſide for 

ou ! 
s M. T. Idon't believe you will ! Tco*d, an' he meddles with 
me, I may chance to lay him upon his Back : He fley my Back- 
ſide! He! Kiſs— won't he ? 

L. M. So Sir! this is very fine Language | 

M. J. Lettice, do you {lip away into my Chamber, and I 


will come to you preſently —Ex:t Lett:6e, 


Enter 


C:$EJ 
Enter Father Benedic Booted, &c. 


L. M. O Father ! Tam glad you are come, your Pupill here, 
my Son Johrpy, has been making Love to one of my Impu. 
dent Maids, tells me to my Face, he will marry her, he woa'c 
g0 his Journey not he ! | | 

F. Ben. Letta me alone ; letta me alone ; Come, come, Ma- 
dam, 'ts bettre to give him de good vard : How you do, 
Young Gentleman ; *ow you do? ms fall be ver' Glade to 
*ave de care of you. | 

M.]J. Ay, and you had beft have a care of me, | 

F. Ben, You no feara dat; Dar is ver' vell: Now you be 
one good ſhile. (Pats him on the Head.) 

M. J. What d'yee Tap me oth? Head for. (Surlily,) 

F. Ben, O! mee lofe you, Maitre Jeazny, mee lofe you, 

(Chucks his Chip. 

M. TJ. Let my Chin alone ww'll yee ? (Strikes away his Hand. 

F. Bea, Vat you meezn ! ſtrikea mee! Vat you mean ? mee 
. fall Pave de Vip for you. 

M. J- Who's that you will have the Whip for ? You Log- 
gerhead you ? Who will you have ihe Whip tor, ha! 

(Doubling his Fiſt. 


F. Bea. T.oggerhate | Jernie Bleu | Vat is dat Loggerhate ? 


M. J. You may go look! it's ſuch a Fool as you are. 

F. Ben. De Fool! a ha! me onderſtanda dart ver? vell ! you 
calla mee de Fool! Humbh ! 

M. J. Why don'c you hear I do Dunderpate ? 

F. Bea. Dunderpate ! Je vous Prie, Madame, vatts dat 
Dunderpate ? at? 

L. M4, O! a very <currilous Name, Sir, won't you break his 
Head for't ? 

F. Ben. O ! letta me alone, Madam :. Ecoutes, Maitre Jean- 
ny: Vat vill you ſay, if vor de Loggerhate, vor de Fool, and 
vor de Dunderpate, me fall give you, one, two, tree ſlap of 
& Shops. Maitre Jeanny, Humh ? | 

M. J. Why I fay if you give me ſuch another word, T may 
chance to wipe you craſs tlie Jaws ? 

F. Ben. Ver? vell! vere is de Reverance you *ave vor my 


Perſonne ? 


H 2 | M, ]- 
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M. 7. O Lord Sir ! I do Sir-reverence your Perſon. 
F. Ben. Allons, dono as*2 me de Pardonne, ask&z me de 
Pardonne. | 
M. F. Ask-your Pardon fos what? for what ? Can you tell 
you Owle you? Ask your Pardon— Here give the poor Boy 
his Hat |- There! Now I ask your Pardon — 
[ He ſtrikes off his Hat, and Periwis, and 
[diſcovers the Circle npon the Prieſts Head, . 
ab J. (/ftaring upon him) A hey! What a dickens have we got 
ere * | 
F. Bex Ah! Que Grande Matheure ! vat {all me doe? 1l a 
Decouver in a Couronne. 
L. Man. Undone ! Ruin'd ! f ſhall never get the Rogue to 
20 naw. 
M..F. (to F.B.) Pray Sir, What Trade are you? 
LE. Mar. He 1s no Trade Sirrah : But a Civil ſober Gentleman, 
that I have prevaiPd with to be your Governour. 
M. J. He my Governour! What to make a Papiſh of me ? 
Look you Mother, as for Religion d'ye ſee ? Truly — | can't 
well ſay what I am of : But Tco'd this I know, that T won't 
be a Papiſh ; It's a hard Caſe, if a Man muſt go to the De- 
vil, he ſhan't take out his Sins in what fort of Wickedneſs 
he pleaſes: For my part [ll een go the way of the Fleſh, I am 
reſoly'd the Spirit ſhall not carry me, Ico'd T won't be Prieſt- 
ridden thither: Not but I believe this ſame Gentleman knows 
the Road as well as a Dover Poſt-horſe : But I am not fo hot 
upon that Journey, and fo I will pull off my Boots, dee ſee.---- 
Tall! lall! lall! ( He firs down to pull off his Boots, and fongs.) 
L. Mzz. You impudent young Raſcal! How dare you offer 
eo pult off your Cloaths ? Sirrah ! Dll have your Bones broken, 
Pll make you change your Tune. 
M. J. No! you ſhan't! Tall, lall, lall! 
L. Mar. You ſawcy Rogue! do you laugh in my Face ! Pll 
whip your Eyes out. ( She offers to take F.Benedics Whip. 
' F. Ben. No trouble your felf, Madame! letta me alone! — 
(zo M. J.) Allons! pote on your Boote, Maitre Jeanny ! 
M. ]. (looking in his Pace.) Tall, lall, lall' | 
F. Ber. Vat is dat ta, la, la, la! Me ſay pote on your Boote ! 
(Smacks his Whip. 


M. I. 
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M. T. Ay, it's no matter for that, T won't change my Tune! 
Tall, lall, all. 

L. Man. Hold Father, don't be too ſevere: I find there is no 
Dealing with him ; we muſt even try what fair Words will do. 

F. Ben. Ma Foy | Madam--- me beleiva dat is de beſt vay. 

L. May. Johnny ! My dear J-h»ny don't be ſo wilful ! Prithee 
mind what I ſay to thee. 

M. J. Why ay, Mother, now your Note's alter'd d'ye ſee, 
I don't care if I do change my Tune. | 

L. Max. Now thou art a dear Child! Come, that's my good 
Boy, prithee put on thy Boots agen ; ſee! Here's Mony for thee : 
Thou ſhalt have every thing thou canſt ask for. 

M. T. ( afid. ) Say you ſo: Ico'd then Pll ſerve you a rare 
Trick : That Money will buy Lettice a pure Topping to her 
Wedding Cloaths. Why look you Mother ! Becauſe you give 
me good words now, if you'll give me that Purſe, d'ye lee ! 
and make Vather Baald Pate walk down ſtairs, I will put *em 
on agen. 

L. Max. But will you promiſe me to go your Journey too ? 

M. J. Pooh! T will,I tell you. Why don't he go ? 

( He ſits upon the Floor to put on his Boots. ) 

£. Man. Dear Father, don't let us croſs him in this good 
Humour : Pray be gone. 

F. Ben. Vid all mine *art, Madame, Maitre Jeanney me be 


your ver' humble Servant. ( ext.) 
L, Men, Why dolt thou fit upon the Floor Johnxy ? 
M. J. Pooh! What does it fignifie? ——— Where's the 


Purſe, Mother ? 
L. Mzn. That's a good Child : Put on the Uother Boot, and 
thou ſhalt have it. 
M. T. Pſhah'! Why there "tis ! ——— You ſee what *tis 
to be Civil to a Body.—So! Now give's the Money. 
(While ſhe talks to him, he ſteals a Gimlet 0:t of his 
( Pocket, and faſtens her Gown to the Floor. 
L. Man. Well, but will you promiſe to get on Horſeback, as 
ſoon as you have it ? 
M. J. What dye think I won'd tell you a Lye, Mother, and 
look you inthe Face o* this Manner ? 
L. Man. That's my dear Boy, there *tis to do what thou wilt 


with. 
| M. F. 
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M. J. (Riſes and pulls off his Boots agen.) Tall, lall, Iall ! 
L. Maz. How now ! What does the Fool mean ? 
M. J. No Fool, no Fool Mother. 
L. Man. You wicked Villain, Pl ———— (Offering towards 
bim,. ſhe is held by her Gown.) Ha! What's here! Hark you Sir- 
rah! Rogue! What's the meaning of this ? 
' _M, J. Why, that's becauſe you ſhou'd not follow me! Look 
you, Mother, always tye a mad Bull to a Stake! tall, Jall !-- 
ad there's my Tune agen for you now. Tall, lall, lall! 

( Exit ſinging. 
| LT. Mas, Was ever Womaa plagu'd with ſuch a ſtubborn 
Raſcal ? What ſhall I do-- (endeavonring to free her [cIf.) O'! 
how the Rogue has ramm'd it in? ---Who's within there ? If I 
" live PT be reveng'd! Pl marry the lewdeſt Fellow about 
Town, nay the moſt notorious Rogue of a Lawyer, but Pl 
keep his Eſtate from him. | 


Entey a Servazrt. 


Serv. Major Rakiſb, Madam, and his fon deſire to ſpeak 
with you. 

L. 1a, They cou'd not take me in a Better Time, ncither of 
*em ſhall want Encouragement ; Here, Prithee undo this. 

Serv. O Dear, Madam, this is Maſter Johnny's Gimlet, I am 
ſure, it is the very ſame, that he tackt Mrs. Trifle, and Parſon 
Waggiſh together with. 

L. M. Where is the Rogue? did you ſee him ? 

Serv. Yes, Mezdam, he juſt now put Mrs. Lettice into an 
Hackney-Coach. 

L. Ma. And did he go with her ? 

Serv, No, Madam, he is ſome-where about the Houſe. 

L. Ma. If he offers to go out, be ſure you Dog him, and 


bring word immediately. Go, bid the Gentlemen walk 
up. 
Serv. They are here, Madam. [Exit Servant. ] 


Enter the Major, and Youhg Rakiſh. | 


Maj. Madam, your meſt Humble Servant : Odsbu'd ” Ir is 
a Month ſince I kiſs'd your Ladiſhips Hands. (Offering towaras 
her Y. Ra. ſteps before him.) T. Ra. 
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Y. Ra. It's an Age, Madam, ſince I did; therefore, as a long 
abſent lover,ought to do it firſt. (Catches her Hand.) 

L. M. O Dear, Sir, Tl ſwear you Hurt me. 

7. Ra. Can there be harm in ſuch a Tender Graſp of Love ? 
Madam, your Raging Charms bound like a Rowling Deluge 
o're my Soul, and choak me with Exceſs of Paſſion ! Ah! tte 
very Pangs of Death are on me, I beat and ſtruggle like a 
Drowning wretch for life, and theſe my laſt Convulſions, 

Maj. Uumh! (Aſixe.) 

L. Ma. (Afide.) Well, I really believe I might have ſatisfaQti- 
on enough in ſuch an Hus>and, without conſidering the Plea- 
ſure of Revenge. 

7. Ra. (to Maj.) Will you make it a Thouſand Pound, Sir ? 

Maj. *Oones you Dog, Þil lay your Head upon both your 
Shoulders, (Apart to Y. Rakiſh.) 

YT. Ra. (Turning quick to]. Ma.) O take me to that Healing 
Boſom, wrap me 1n the warm folds of Love, =_ me with the 
Balmy Sweets, that flouriſh there, give me new life, and nurſe 
me to an Infant Dotage. 

F L. Ma. (4ſide.) O! I ſhall Faint, T am not abic to contain my 
oor ? + 

Maj. [S5ftly to Y, Rak.] Jacky, Thou ſhit have an Hundred 
Guineas, Prithce, let her alone, my Dear Bov. 

Y. Ra. [Starting back he joſtles the Maj.] Where am I? Sure 
*tis ElyGum !-For Mortal Fleſh, cou'd never feed ſo high, I fur- 
feit with Delight : my Soul's all over Bliſs : my Raviſht Senſes 
ake with Pleaſure, and I grow faint with Gazing. 

[Throws himſelf oz her Bom. ] 

L. Ms. OI die: I die: [Aſide] 

Maj. Jacky, my Dear Jzc{y, thou ſhalt have five Hundred 
Pound. | 

Y. Ra. Thus let us ever live; thus bleft with one Perretual 
Round of Crcling Pleaſure, ſtill Fainting with Exceſs 01 Love, 
and waking ſtill ro new Reviving Toys. 

Maj. Ofinds, how thc Rogue has diſſolv'd her ? 

Y. Ra. You ſee, Sir, what Poſture my Afairs are 1n : No- 
thing but a Thouſand Pound can forbid the Banes. 

Maj. Say*ſt thou fo my little Jacky ? [Steps between 'em, and 
Draws.] Then there lies your way, down Stairs Dog : go, get 


you gone, Sirrah. 
NM | : L 2. 
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L. Ma. Ab, for Heav*ns ſake, what do you mean ? 
| [Holds the Major.] 

Y. Ra. O don't be frighted, Madam, Tl tell you the Bufi- 
neſs —You mult know, Madam, there is a Young Lady here 
in the Palzaf, of a Prodigious Fortune, whom 1t ſeems my 
Father here, poſitively deſigns I ſhall marry, or he will diſin- 
herit me; and ſolet him, Madam, if he pleaſes, for my part, 
I confeſs my Soul, and Blood, Madam, are intirely Devoted 
to your Ladiſhip ; and if T were to die upon the ſpot, Madam, 
I ſolemn!y declare, Madam, I wou'd no- renounce one tittle 
of that Etern=! Paſſion I have avow*d tor your Ladiſhip's 
molt 1nad-'/Þ!- Perietions. [ Bowes, and Ogles her.) 

Ax. Umh ! [ Aponiſhe.] 

L. 47a. © Fye ! Sir, This is moſt inhumene to force your 
only Son to marry one he can'c love : Come, Sir, for my ſake 
ſpare him : Pray put up your Sword. 

Maj. Wel', Madam, for your fake d*ee ſee I.---I will ſheath 
my Indignation : But by the Picaſure of Drinking all this is a 
more Notorious lye than ever cam? our of the mouth of an 
1r:jþ Evidence :-----But now, Madam, to the Buſineſs I came 
for : Look you, Madam, if you and IT make a match, d*yee 
ſee; you mult expett every ten Months for. the firſt ſeven years 
Twins, Madam,------I always get T wins-----That whelp's a 
Twin, Madam, and the Product of my Juvenile Recrea« 
tions. 


[Young Rakiſh all this while makes Love in dumb foew 
behind the Major's Back.] 


L. M, Let me die ! But this is Irreſiſtibly Perſuaſive. 

Maj. I am very Proud, Madam, your Ladiſhip likes what 
I ſay to you. 

L. Me. Well, I ſwear, Sir, you have ſuch a way 
ſuch a Son. | : 

Maj. Madam, T have a Thouſand Pound a year clear Eſtate ; 
no Children in the world but this Boy here, I ſhall drink him 
dead in a Fortnight, and then, Madam,after my death the Thou- 
{and Pound a year's your own for ever : How ſay you, Madam 
do you like ot it ? 


and 
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L. Me. Ay, Sir, But now let me hear your Sons Propoſals. 

Mesj. Pſhah ! a Beggar! a Poor Dog, Madam. 

Y. Ra. Madam, *tis true, T have not one Groat in the World, 
have no hopes of any thing : For the very moment that I mar- 
ry you, Iam ſure to be difinherited: Madam, as a Friend, I 
beg you to believe this true, for I cou'd ſooner die, than cheat 
you with a Pretended Fortune. [[Kzee/s.] But if the Raging 
Violence of an Humble Paſſion have any Merit in the Eyes of 
Virtue, then ſtrow your Pity here, and raiſe me with a kind 
Reviving Hope. 

Maj. What a Tongue the Dog has ? (Aſeae.) 

L. Mz. O Dear, Sir, Pray riſe, | 

Maj. Pſhah, Madam, words; words ! meer air ; Odsbu'g, 
I have an Argumeat in my Pocket, that uſes to convince a Wo 
man ſooner than ali the Poetical Raptures in Chriſtendom, 
Look you, Madam, the only certain Proof of a Lovers Paſſion 
is, when he parts with his Money : [Takes out a Parſe] 
Therefore, as an Earneit of my AfﬀeCtion, give me leave to 
lay this five hundred Pound at your Feet. 

Y. Ra. Which when you, marry, Sir, you know, will be 
VYOUr OWn agen. - A” / 

Maj. Hold your Peace, Sirrah : There, Madam, diſpoſe of it 
at you pleaſe. / [Grves it into her Hand.} 

L. Ma. O Dear, Majer, this is an Excravagant Piece of Gal- 
lantry ! —Jeſu! How-heavy it is-—— Pray, Sir, do me the Fa- 
vour to hold it for me: | (Gives it Yo Ra. 

Y. Ra. (Leering upon the Mayor.) —— Tum! Tum ! Dum ! 

| (Sings, ard walks about.) 

Ma. I muſt murther the Dog ! I muſt murther him. (aſide.) 
Oones! Madam ! I cou'd have held it for you. | 

Y. Ra. ( fide.) But not ſo faſt,as T ſhall.---Tum!Tum!/Dum! 

Ma..I wasin hopes, Madam, you wou'd have made -a Better 
uſe of«he Money! gy 

L. Mz. O Dear, Sir, can IT expreſs my Concera for you, 2 
better way, than by being kind to your Children. 

Mz. Ay, Madam, but not to my Rival. £ 

Y.Rz. Ha! Igad a good thought comes into my Head: look 
you, Sir, if yow'l give me leave to ſpeak a word or two in prt- 
vate with this Lady, I will immediately convince you, that 1n 
her diſpoſing of this Money ſhe has had no other Conſfidera- 
tion than your Intereſt. ' " | | L. Mz. 


. 
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EL. Mz. What can he mean ? [ Afiae.] 

Ma. Why this might be done Jacky, if I cou'd but perſuade 
my ſelf to truſt thee. 

Y. Ra. Why, Sir, you ſhall 'not truſt me out of your ſight. 

Ma. Humh ! fay*ſ thou ſo, my little Jacky ? Nay, then I do- 
give thee leave. 

Y. Ra. Madam, if you pleaſe-- (Takes her to one fide 0th Stage. 


Exter Maſs Johnny Behind. 


M. To. So! Leitice 1s ſafe enough now, and I co'd let *um 
lock me up an? they can.---- - Hey day! who have we here ?- ---- 
I find my Mother has a Colt's Tooth left yet, I warrant theſe 
are a £0uple of Suitors now ! ----Ico'd, T will put in with *um ---- 
Sir, your Servant: f To the Major.} What don't *ee know me ? 

Ma. Know thee ? Prithee whoart thou ? 

M, Jo. Who bee I---why I bee-----I bee------- I co'd I done 
Etnow what to tell him, ner I. - -why I be Mother's Zon, don'r 
*ce zee what I bee. 

Mz. Ay my Dear Lad, T ſee very plainly what thou art : But 
want to know who thou art ? Why is thy Father, Child ? 

M. Fo: Who ?.-----F have ne're a Varher at all.- —3ut I be- 
heve I ſhall have ſhortly : For I ſee my Mother there is provi- 
ding tor hetſelf. 

Mz. How ! thy Mother ? What / is thy Name John 

M. Jo. May be it.1s What then. 

Ma. Why then very ſhortly thou wilt be my Son-in- Law. 

M Fo. May be not That's as I ſhall Jike you, may ve. 

Ma. Odsbu'd, you young Rogue, Pll Buſs you into- Good: 
Rumour. [1 ze Major offers to Kifs him, and he ftruggles.] 

M Jo. Eet me alone, be quiet, wall yee ? You ſhanr Buls 
me. [Kyſſes him] Prah----F Spits. ]- --Whar a Plague do you 
DEE one {0 for ? . You my Vather in Law ? Yes, © you ſhall; 

co'd TI do your Bufineſs. 

"T Ma. [To Y. Ra.} Why really, Sir, if this be true, F muſt 
needs own he 15a very Barbarous man to uſe his only Son at this. 
Rate: lf you think I can ſerve you by Farthering this Inno- 
cent Revenge, Sir, you may command me. 

M. J- Hark you, Mother: 

L. 8{«. Q you wicked Rogue, 'are you chere 7 E 
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M. J. Lord, don't *eebe angry, Mother, I come tStalk with 
you about Bulinefs. 

Y. Ra. Opray, Madam, give the Young Gentleman leave to 
ſpeak however. 

M. Jo. A good ſort of a Civil Gentleman ; I may chance to 
do him a Kindneſs for this, Til aſſure you, Sir, I will, if I can. 
Iam Good Natur'd enough, when People are Civil to me. 

L. Ma. Well, what have you to ſay, Sirrah ? 

M. Js. Say,---why I underſtand that this Old Soldier here, is 
a Sutor to you, and to tell you the Truth, I don't like him : te 
is a ſtrange Hurly-Barly fort of a man, he has Buſs'd and Sla- 
ver'd me here, whether I wou'd or no, and has Prickled my 
Face, till my Eyes are all of a water. 

L. Ha, You Sawcy Rogue is this your Buſineſs ? .Know then 
Sirrah, that this Gentleman ſhall be your Father-in-Law, if he 
pleaſes : Come, Sir, if you dare truſt your lelf alone with me, 
T have ſomething to propoſe to you from your Son, that very 
nearly concerns the Happineſs of us both ! 

Maj. Odsbu'd ! Madam, you over-joy me ! But has that 
Dear Dog put ina word for me at laſt then ? has he ? Facky ! 
Thou Dear Son of-an Happy Dog of a Father : Buſs me you 
Whelp, you Dear Baſtard ! Buſs me—Od ! I will remember 
thee for this my lictle Jacky ! Odsbu'd I will ! | 
(Exit with L. Man.) 

T, Re. I ſhall give you cauſe I believe. 

M. ]Jo. Lord! Sir ! How can you let him Slaver you ſo: 
Don't it make your Noſe tingle ! Odsfiſh!| he is gone away 
with my Mother too !— Shall I fetch her Back agen, Sir ? Ico'd, 
- an* you ſay the word Pl do'r. 

T. Ra. No! No.Squire let him alone, 'he will be little the 
better for't.— A good fort of an impudent Face this Young 
Dog has, he may be uſeful, T'll ſtrike in with him. (Aſiae.) 

M. To._ Pray, Sir, been't you a Suitor to my Mother ? | 

T. Rs. Ay Squire! What do you think of me for a'Father- 
n-Law ? DO: 

M. 7. 10d I like you very well! Better by half than thar 
Old Soldier . What a Duce do you ler him take her aſide ſo for? 

Y. Ra. O:''s a Deſign Thave in my Head, Squire. 

M. Jo. Ay Sr ; But do you know what Deſign ſhe may 
have in her Bea [ook you,Sir,I mean you well,I wu'd not have 
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you truſther too far neither, Ico'd you don*c know her, Sir, 
you don't know her. 

T. Ra. Well ! Squire, T am oblig'd to you for your Good 
meaning, and in recurn will acquaint you. with my Deſign up. 
on that Old Soldier. 

A. Jo. Aye! 

T. Re. You mult know then, ——— 

A. Jo. But hark you, Sir; Pray by the way wha. is. that Old 
Soldier ? | 

T. Rs. Only my Father, Sir. 

+ M4. Fo, Hoh! hoh! Ico'd then T find you; eare no more for 
your Father, than T do for my Mother. Well Sir,but pray go on. 

T. Ra. About an hour hence, Squire, Iſhall privately marry 
your Mother, who-in the mean time, by my Allowance js to flat- 
ter the Old Gentleman with the ſame Hopes, and (to revenge 4 
ſevere Quarrel I have to him) is to appoint him a meeting (juft 
whenour Marriage is over) at a Friends Houſe of mine, where I 
ſhall have a Publick Opportuaity to laugh ar his Diſappoint- 

ment, and invite him to my Wedding Supper. | 

M. Jo. Tco'd, that's well enovgh ! O Dear Sir, ſhall.not Th 
the Favour of you to get the Parſon to do me a.ſmall Job too? 
Od! I have a Tight young Girl here hard 1 Lav L havea main 
minc to be married to !——Sir won*t you ſpeak a word. 
to bim to tack us together a little ? BT: 

T. Ra: How Squire! to tack you together } whom have you 
advis'd with in this Buſineſs ? Who is it, you have a mind to 
marry ? are you ſure ſhe 1s fit for a'Wife? 

M.7J. I don't know Sir,but I am ſure ſhe is fit for an Husband, 

7. Ra. Ha! Igad-! there can be no harm in tying the Young” 
Rogue of a Slipknot ! This was a lucky Diſcovery, ſomething 
may be made on't.(4fd )Well!Squire,Pll doall Icanto ſerve you 

M Ts. O Dear Sir ! Iam mainly oblig'd to you. | 

T. Ra, Nay, I won't only lend you my Parſon,but my Money 
too : Nay,my very Cloths;Igad I will make a Gentleran of you. 

M. Jo. Wwil, ye Sir? O law! (Overjoya.)Ico'd rien my Mo. 
ther ſhall make a Fool of me no longer Sir, SI hope to be 
to be married, I had rather call you Vather, tat any man in 
Curſendome. 

T.Ra. P'ſha! Pox ! I'll be a Brother to the aan ' (Hugs him.) 
Pcithee call me honeft Jack, we'll Smoak ans Whore, and Roar, 


and take a Bottle together. MH. 7. 
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M1. 7. Is your Name Jahn ? why my Name's Jaz» too ! Ous-- 
zooks! that's brave, honeſtJah»!How 1s't Boy ?-Dammee. (frut\. 
| Y. Ra. Why thar's well ſaid, Boy ! Igad! thou ſwear'it like 
a Gentleman already, —-— Come, my little Rake! Nov let's 
take one cheering Blask before the Parſon does his Buſineſs ; chen 
get Drunk, break Windows, mawie the Watch, and Bed our 
new married Wives in the Rowgg-14/c. 
M.F. Ho! Boys! Goda EEC 6 E xcam. 


Extex Olivia, Emilia, and Leonora. Triffle puttiz on 1:7 
D- Hood and Scarf, | 

01i, There you miſtake me Madam, 'cis my Amazement,. 
got my TJealoufie, that brou2ht me hither : I own I do wender 
. why Mr. Loxgvil: ſhowd diſappoint me: Bur never can ſul- 
pet his Honour. Speak to her £m1i/ia, for I want Temper wo 
conceal my Fears. ( afide to Emi. 

Leo, Call a Chair there. (70 4 Servant: 

Emi. Then you will go Madam? 

_ Leo. IT am preparing for it, Madam. 

Em. One ſerious Queſtion more, and I Have done, Madam: 
Do you really expe& to meet my Brother at Mrs. Sas ? 

Leo. Jeſu.! Madam I can't imagine why you ſhou'd queſtion. 
that, after this Lady has confeſs'd he has already diſappointed 
her : Bur to fatisfie yo!1, he expects me this very Moment, he 
15now at Mrs. Sims, ———-: or my Servant Iyes, that dogg'd 
him. ( «ſide. ) Look you Madam, I don't delire you to belteve. 
one word IT ſay : But if this Lady and you will give your ſelves 
the trouble to go thither, T fancy you will find him there. 

Em. Inſupportable. ( aſide. ) Really Madam, you have an 
Admirable Talent. | 

Leo. IT hope Madam,T have not been guilty of any ill Breeding. 

Ems. Ofye! Madam, all that you do is with a very Court- 
like Air : You are reſolv'd to ſtand it out I ſee. 

Leo, What is*c you mean, Madam? 

Em. I man, the groundleſs Jealoufies your Malice now- 
wou'd raiſe bitween my Brother, and this Lady — — He love 
you! You wiltas ſoon perſwade me you deſerve it, Madam -. 
1 know, that in'zjs Soul he ſcorns you. 

Leo,, Not ſo mwh as I ſcorn Revenge ; I dare ſay, had Tbeen- 
fond of a Triumph, Madam,.I might have tad it in a Publick. 

Wedding.. 
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Wedding. ( 4. Longville ofer'd it.) But out of Friendſhip to 
this Lady, and your ſelf, I have been content to marry him in 
Private. Pll out-face this obſtinate Devii, tho” I forfeit my 
Revenpe for'r. ( Aſide. ) 

Em. How Madam, my Brother married to you! to you ? 

Leo, To me this Morning, Madam, Siſter I may fay. (Mzaty.) 

Em. Siſter |! ( Angryly.) ; 


Exter a Servast. 


Ser. Here's a Chair Madam. 

Les. Ladies your Servant, I ſhall expe& you at Miſtriſs 
Sam's, Exit. 

01. Why, have lived to ſee this Day ? Oh, I am deſpicable 
now | I ſhall be pointed at ; the publick Merriment of malicious 
Tongues: Thou wer'c my Friend Emiliz ; why didit thou not 
tell me of my Weakneſs, that T was Credulous, Conceited, 
vainly Fond to think my Eafie Love cou'd fix the Faithleſs 
Temper of a Man. But thou alas ! wer*t ſoft believing Wo- 
man, like me unskill'd in Injuries : Therefore in fear of none, 
eaſily deceiv'd by every ſhow of guild Virtue ; married ! per- 
fidious Man. | 

Em. Believe it not Clivia! Come! we'll follow Leonora : 
ler his owa words, nor hers condemn him. 

O17. You wov'd not have me ſee him ſure ! 

Em. I wou'd not have you puniſh him unheard: For, oh ! 1 
know his Innocence, tho? now o'er-caſt, will ſhortly break 
theſe ſullen Clouds, and gild you with a ſmiling Joy : Alas ! 
my dear Jealouſie's the Diſeaſe of Love, a Pain ——— 


Which firſt, or laſt all Lovers muſt endure : 
But none can ſpeak the Joys, that wait the Cure. Exeunt. 


The End of the Fourth AA. 
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A-C'E l 


The Scene, an Irdian Houſe. 
 Longville zs diſcovered locking on his Watch. 


Loa JT Wonder why 61:via comes not, the Time's expir'd, and 

| Tam unwilling to fail in my Promiſe to my Lord Love- 
more, who I know will be upon the Rack till I have perform'd 
it: But Pll have patience ; For I am ſure her Generofity, tho? 
late will furuiſh me with an Occaſion. Come! Mrs, Sa, 
what new Indian Toys have you? ( He goes to the Counter.) 


Enter Leonora Mask'd at a Diſtance. 


Leo. Lonevill:, here firſt ' *tis, as I cou'd wiſh ! bark 
T hear ſome body ſtealing up ſtairs! [ She looks ot. ] Ha! muffl'd 
ina Cloak ! O! for a Glimpſe of him! —— My Lord Lowvemore, 
as T live ! his Diſguiſe tells me what he comes for, and T hope 
mine will help me to anſwer his ExpeQtation : My firſt Care 
muſt be, by ſom? ſeeming Accident to let him know me: my 
next to tell this Wrerch ( who muſt not know-me ) ſome for- 
mal Story, -that may oblige him to make ſuch Anſwers as may 
reaſonably incliae my Lord to think himſelf che Subjeft of our 


Diſcourſe. 
[ She goes to | ongville, and talks with him inher Mak. } 


Exter Lord Lovemore 7x a Cloak. 


L. Lov. So Punctual ! Ha ! that muſt be Le:-ora "ris her ature! 
(Leonora rp back, pretenaing to wipe her Face, and 

gives Lord Lovemore 4 ſteht of it ) 
By Heavn *tis ſhe !-.--I ſaw her Face !-----Wu'd I had never ſeen 
it!——Or cu'd but Dream agen the Promis'd Raptures of her 
Virtue : For there was Pleaſure in the Viſion, wfinitely turpe(- 
ſing what we taſte 'in any waking joy : O! there is no Fapp'- - 
neſs but in Eternal ſleep ! Ha! [0%ſer vize Lon and _y Do 
not 
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*Enot Deep ? Ratter let me think, that this is all a Dream! ?Tis 
liker tar, Amazing | Incoherent, and Unnatural !——]T find I 
an bur a itranger io the World, another man perhaps wou'd 
wonder at my Amazement ! Suppoſe I (hu'd ſurprize him now 
ith? very act of Falihood ? Wiil he nor fink into the Earth with 
ſhame ? mult not his Conſcience burn him up with Blufhes? Þ 
ſhu'd reſent this Qfage, and I will ; Bat, asa brave man ought, 
Deſpiſe him for his Treachery, and forgive it all! Nay more ! 
I'll do a Friends laſt Duty, and wound him with the renderneſs 
of my Reſentment : Bur ſtay !-.----Jay hold en all Advantages ! 
ſomething may be gather'd from their Diſcourſe..--.7| obſerve 
2..m. : (Lon. comes forward wits) Teo.) 
Lon. (Afide.) Who the Devil can this be, that is fo fond of 
Acquaintirig me with her Circumſtances ? 
Leo. Then you adviſe me as a Friend never to ſee him more ? 
L. Lov. Ha! Ir muſt be me they talk of. (Afiae,) 
Lox. Iſuppoſe, Madam, you can't expect to be Extraordinary 
well us'd if you do, 
Leo.' Why, I am ſure he loves me (till. 
L. Lov. I hope not, Madam. ( #ſfrde.) | 
Leo, Eang it I believe my beſt way to filence his Reſeatment, 
will be to write him a Civil Letter to acknowledg the ſeverity 
of my Revenge, and beg him for his own ſake never to ſee me 
are, 1 ; 
L. Lov. For my own ſake, that I never will. (Afde.) 
Lon, P'\ha! Damn her Revenge, what is't to me ? 
Leo, What think you of it ? : | 
Lox. O the beſt thing in the World, Madam, I'd adviſe you 
to ſtep into the next Room, and do it immediately. | 
(Preſſamg her to go.) 
Leo. Well! you will peruſe it for me ? 
Lox. Ay! ay! any thing to ſerve you 
Leo. Co) V Vith your Throat : Ihope, Sir, you have en- 
danger'd it to ferve me : T'Il ftep aſidc,and let the Miſchief work, 
I ſee it lowring yonder 1n that Brow. [Leonora retires. 
L. Lov. I'll ſurprize him now, while Leonora is withdrawn: 
Not knowing that I have ſeen her Face, poſſibly he will ſwear 
_ 2t was no ſhe he talkt with !———- Are you at leiſure, Sir. 
Len. My Lord L ovemrore ! 
L. Lov. What 1s you ſtart at ? 


, 


Lox. 
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Lon, Toſce ybu there, in this Diſguiſe! you frown,my Lord ! 
L. Lov. Fye: that were to confeſs my Anger : Doeſt thou 

think thy felt beneath it ? I ſmile upon thee. 

Lox, I underſtand you nct. 

L. Lov. When ſaw you Leonora ? 
| Loy. This Morning, I am not aſham'd to mention it: But 
why ſhou'd thar diſturb you now ? I thought an Hours time 
was given me toclear my ſelf, it 1s not yet expir'd my Lord. 

L. Lov. I can't think youll keep your word with me. 

Lox, T don't ule to forteir it, nor do I think it I ſhall, if no 
Misfortune croſs me. 

L. Lov. Has Leonora told you ſo? 

Lon. Explain your ſelf, 

L.Lov. If you were that Enemy you have profeſs'd your {elf 
to Leezora, I cannot think at ſucia time as this, you wou'd meet 
her here. . 

Leon, Who dares affirm it ? 

L. Lov. [ ſaw her here, this moment ſaw ler here with you. 

Lon, Fhen ſhe was here with me, when I ſaw her not, —= 
next time, my Lord have better Proof ere you condemn fo near 
a Friendas Iam; you ſaw perhaps a Woman talk with me ina 
Mask, whol believe might know me : For ihe ſeent'd fond of ma- 
king me her confidenr, 1 liſtned to her till her impertinence had 
quite tir*d my curiolity : And this Woman I ſuppoſe your Jea- 
louſic has taken for Leozora, 

L. Lov. Whom &id you take her for ? 

Lon. A ſtranger | TI now her not,nor ever careto ſee iter more. 

L. Lov. Ha! take heed! for if I prove thee in a Iye, it will be 
then diſhonourable to talk with thee. 

Ton. =peak lower : while we are unheard, my Friendſhip 
teaches me ro bear, but my impatient honour will be juſtified. 

L. Lov. Honour ! Doeit thou not bluſh to name it ? 

Lov. My Lord, it is not well to bear thus far upon myFriend- 
{bip, if you wu'd have me think your meaning honett, I do de- 
mand a Reaſon for this Uſage. : 

L. Lov. (Amazing.) Bur that I cannot give my Eyes thelye, 
I ſhu'd my felf believe thee wrong'd : But to confound the 
in one. word, give me a living reaſon, why I ſee thee here. 
Loxg. I came to:meet 01:vis here, by her own Appoint- 


men. 
K L. Lov. 
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E, L:v. SDeath and Hell ; you will not tell me*twas 01;vis 
you now talkt with ! 

Lox. T mean it not, Oliviahas not yer been here. 

L. Lov. Why then are you here ſo Early ? 

Lox. Becauſe Olrviacharg'd me, as I priz'd her Quiet, not to 
fail a minute : Beſides the time has been expir'd almoſt this halt 
Hour. Te 

L. Lov. Confuſion ! why is not ſhe here then ? 

Lon. Have a moments Patience, and I'll {end to her to know 
the reaſon, in the mean tune, my Lord 

L. Lov. Away ! now thou condemiilt thy (elf, thy dull In-- 
vention's tir'd, and thou wants time to give it breath. 

Lox. This trem another man wou'd urge me to a fatal Ar 
{wer : By Heav'n now I wou'd not have you credit me! No! 
g0 on | be obſtinate, believe the groſfeſt things of me your Ma- 
lice can ſuggeſt, I will nor ofter more to clear my felt till De-- 
monftration ſhakes her head, and makes you bluſh for theſe un- 
triendly wrongs. | 
 L. Lov. (Paufiag.) Tknow not why I ſhu'd : But a reſiftleſs 
Curioſity tempts me to ſee how far thou wilt drive this: Prithee 
be fincere, by Heav'n if there's yet a way 1n nature left to clear 
thy Innocence : E here engage my Honour, as:jar as mortal Pa- 
zience can to wait the iſſ1e. 

Lox. Had you {aid this ſooner, fome words my Lord, might 
have been ſpar'd between us : But I have done, 0/;v/a now ſhall 
fpeak for me ;, her Preſence ſhal! convince you where I have gi- - 
ven my heart: That Leezars ever had my ſcorn, asnow, TI hope 
ſhe has yours. 1 

L. Lov. Thou talk'ft with ſach a calm indifference, I dare 
not yet reſolve where I ſhall fix my Thoughts. 

Lox. No matter where my Lord, let *em Rove, a moments. 
Patience will recall *em. 

L. Lov. I am ſatisfied, [They part.) 


= — — << 


Re-enter Leonora Behind. 


Leo. O.! I cou*d run mad, that ſubtle Devil has talkt him into 
Reaſon. What can it be thar ſtays 01:via thus ? — Were ſhe 
here, her Reſentment wu'd confirm: his Jealouſie, and bring the ; 
miſchief to perfeQtion, Ha ! Fortune {ends her to my Wiſh !_ 
Now to prepare her. Enter 
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Enter Olivia, and Emilia's (Leonora frops : 
them at the Door.) 

L. Lov. Fa! Orvis here too ? what can this mean ? 

Leo. (to Olivia.) There he is, Madam, 

Oliv. O! Emilia help me. 

Leo. Now Ladies I hope you are ſatisfied, what Intereſt I 
have in Mr. Loxgvile. | 

Emi, *Tis impoſſible ! T'Il not believe it ſcarce ſhu'd he him- 
ſelf confeſs it ; this is ſome Trick ! heis impogs'd on ! wrong'd * 
baſely wrong'd, I am ſure*twyll prove ſo. : 

' Oliv. Excuſe him not Emilia! TH ſhut my ſelf from all the 
World, and never ſee the faÞ: of Friend agen. (Going.) 

Emi. Be not too Raſh, Dear 0/:iw1ia, hear him ſpeak firſt : If 
be is not able then to clear himſelf, may al the Pufiſhmeats 
his Perjury deſerves be mine, if I not joyn with thee to hate 
and ſcorn him. 

Leo. Ay! Madam! Pray ftay to examine him however, not 
that it will be to any Purpoſe, ſor to my knowledge he will 
deny our Appointment,or that he hzs ſo much as ſeen me here. 

Emi. Nay then I muſt believe he has not, Madam ; Il have 
the Truth from him {Emi. 2oes 70 Lon a»d Oli. turns away in tear: 

Leo. (afide.) Poor harmleſs Thing, how it frets ; I have rais'd 
her to my Eads. -Now let her go on, while I ftand by and laugh 
to ſee her forward my Revenge. ' 

L. Lov. (afide.) When will my DiſtraQion end! Emiliz 
thinks her Brother wrong'd ! 0/ivi4 weeps to ſee him Perjur'd! 
I prov'd him guilty ! And yet he ſtarts to hear himſelf accus'd, 
while Leonora leaves him unconcern'd : I dare not leave him 
till theſe Contradiftions are Unravell'd. 

Lox. What Riddles this, Emilie ? | 

Emi. How Brother a Riddle ! Indeed I griev'd at firſt to find 
you here! But now cou'd weep to ſee you juſtihe your Crime. 

Lon. Away —— this Mirth's unpleaſing now, where's 
Olivii ? h (H-: leaves her.) : 

Leo. (te Emi. afi4z.) Is not your Ladiſhip well ? Madam, will 
you pleaſe co make uſe of my Spirits ? 

Emi, Fury ! 

Leo. Your Ladiſhip's Humble Servant, Madam. 

Log. (to Oliv.) If either may, Madam, I have moſt reaſon 
to complain : For I have m—_—_— you here this Half-hour, = 
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"Oli, Me! Did you expeCt me here ? 

Loz. Not with ſuch Diſpleaſure in your Eyes, I muſt con- 
icls, Madam :. Burt I have with great impatience waited here for 
your Commands. 

0/zv, You dare not juſtifie it ? 

Lox. You cannot doubri it, Madam , 

0/iv. This Audacious Infolence is beyond Reſentment, from 
you ir ftrikes my Thoughts wich Horror ! | 

Lon. This Anger, Madam, is a Double Rack, while you con- 
ceal the Crime, that has deſer*d it. 

Oliv. Is then the Repetition of your Guilt ſo pleaſing ? Baſe 
Man ! why did you ſend fo fair an Anſwer ro my Letter, when 
at the ; a time you had reſoly'd to meet another Woman 
here ? Was 1t notenough to wrong me by an abhai*d Abjurance 
of your Vows : But you muſt Barbarouily expoſe me ro the 
Triumph of an inſulting Rival ! | 

Lon. Madam, you confound me, what Rival ? 

liv. Away | 1 have heard, and ſeen ton much already ; 
Reputation bids me fly you now, Farewell Ungrateful Wretch, 
and may the ſhameful memory of my wrongs lye Rooted in 
your teart for ever. | | 

- Lox, Yet ſtay, and hear me. 

Nv, Never. | 

L, Lov. Hold, Madam ! before you go, give me leave to 1n- 
oraft my wrongs with yours. 

Leo.. (afi4e.) It ripens now ! 

Emi. Ha! My Lord Lovemore here ! This muſt be Combi- 
nation : Bu: I am reſolv*d to find the Truth betore we part: Tho? 
ev.n myBrothers guilt,or what's yet worſe,her haceful Triumph 
fhu'd confound me. (Aſoae.) 

(Emi. -locks the Door, unſeen, and takes out the Key.) 

Lox. I read Reſenmment in your Eyes, my Lord: Out with it! 
For while Amazement makes me tame, I can bear it all. 

L.Lo2v. Niadam ! (to 04:v.) ro juftfie that Reſentment, or to 
clear the Sacred Honour of a Friend, I beg you faithtully wou'd 
reſolve me ore Queſtion : Was it by your deſire, or commands, 
that Mr. Lozevile came to meet you here ? 

01;. So far from that, my Lord, that *cis the only Place on 
Earth, T wiſht he might avoid. | 

L. Lov. Now, vir! It my Jealouſie has wrong*d you, let it 
appear 
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appear before this Lady, if not from this Moment let Eternaf 
Enmity divide us. 

Leo. (.9fide.) Ha! ha! ha! Poor Soul he is Dumb ! Now my 
Revenge is perfeCt, and ſo poor ! cafie ! cheated ! Jealous Fools ! 
Farewell ! (She offers to ſteal oat, and finds the Door {aft.) 
Ha! the Door lockrt ! Confuſion! IT am betray*'d! ſcme Devil 
has counterplotted me ; fſhou'd Lo»2ville know me my Reyenge 
is loſt : No matter I am above his Anger, and am ſtill ſectre in 
. this, Pil bravely face *em to the laſt. (Afiae.) 

Lon. One word more my Lord, and I ſubmit : But finc? my 
future Peace depends upon your Anſwer, I beg you wou'd di- 
rectly give it me,. without the leaſt Enquiry, on what Aſſu- 
rance I demand ir. | Þd 

L. Lov.” Pll anſwer you. | 

Loa. Then give me inſtantly an honeſt Proof, that you have 
{cen me here with Leoncra ? | 

L. Lov. Hell ! and Furies ! Is this your Queſtion ? 

Lox. Nay, my Lord, your Promiſe. ; 

L. Lov. *T1s true, and there's my Anſwer, (Pcinting to Leo.) 

Lox. There ! how! where, my Lord? | 

L. Lov. Why there ! there! Leozora's there! That's: ſhe. 

( Leo. Unmasks. ) 

Loz. ( Amaz'd!) Ha! Nay then! There's the Devil 
has bewitcht us all. | 

L. Lov. What can this Amazement mean ? 

Em. Why are you ſurpriz'd Brother ? Did not you know 
that was Leonora. z 

Lon, — Not1! byali my Hopes of Happineſs! I took her for 
a ftranger, and as ſuch have ignorantly convers'd with her : --- 

Exs. Now Olivia ! 

L. Lov.i ia! 

O01. Tam amaz'd ! what can this mean ? 

Lo», That this Eady, I preſume, can beſt inform us : Ma- 
dam, I contefs, I ought not to expe a Favour from you : But 
yet there's tomething might be done for both our Honours. 

Leo: Sir, I have nothing to ſay to you. 

Lox. Madam, I ſcorn the low Revenge of a publick Triumph : 
But for your own ſake hear me: I freely own for all you have 
done ro me, I have given\you a ſevere Occaſion : But yet I hope 
- the World, and you will pardon me: I knew you lov'd my 
Friend, 
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'Friend,and griev'd that nothing but myexpoling you never cou'd 
-wean him trom your Eyes: Now ſince every Circumſtance 
convinces me, that thole Aſperſtons I now le under are but 
the Continuance of your juſt Revenge, if you'll but clear my 
Honour by a generous Acknowledgment of what you have done 
tO ruine me 3 "by; bind us all to an Eternal Secrecy, and me in 
any Honourahle Command to ſerve you with my Life. 

'Em#r. Dear Madam, cannot this Goodneſs move you to an 
AQ ſojuſt ; nay, and ſo Glorious too for you ? For no one ſure 
.can hear your Story told, but mult confeſs your Wit inimita- 
ble, and your Revenge uncommon : No Tongue can ſpeak its 
Praiſe like yours, whaofe Art firft rais'd it to ſuch a Wondrous 
Heighr. 

Ties, Madam, I read your ſecret Trumph in your Eyes : But 
] am above your little Spleen. 

Em. Madam you wrong my Thoughts, what I askt of you, 

T was ready to receive as a real Obligation. 

Leo. Then, Madam, expeCt none from me, 

Lox. Nay, then Madam, we muſt taſk on Equal Terms; 
Now, my Lord hear me. 

Em. Hold Brother, firſt let me ſpeak : You are the ſuſpeAed 
Criminal, and thus I charge you. ——— About Two a 
Clock this Afternoon 0/:viz, and I viſited my Lady Mazlove, 
where we had a full Accouat from a Gentlemen, of your late 
Quarrel with my Lord Lozemore : Leoxore ſmil'd at our Intel- 
ligence, and to our Amazement, wou'd perſwade us, that you 
were really my Lord's Rival in her Love ; adding withal, that 
you had lately offer'd Marriage to her : Nay, and to give us a 
more convincing Proof of it ; ſhe defir'd, that we wou'd ſee 
her wrue to you, which ſhe did, and ſhow'd us the Letter, 
wherein ſhe appointed you a Meeting in half an Hour, here, at 
Mrs, Sam's, —— 0/:ivia, more out of a ſportive Curioſi- 
ty. than to ſatisfie any jealous Thought, begg'd the ſame Li- 
berty, and ſhe likewiſe appointed you to meer her in the ſame 
half Hour at her Father's. 

Ley. Ha! | 

Em. The Letters both were ſent : But our Amazement yet 
continues : Olivis is diſappointed, and we have found you here 
_ with Leozora: Now, you are free to anſwer. - 

Lev, Then Truth's 1n-Labour'of my Innocence, and thus ſhe 
is 
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is deliver'd, there's my Anſwer, ( He: produces Olivia's Letzes”) 

Ol. Ha! what's here, my Lord, £»i/ia! ſee, here's the Witch- 
craft that has wrong'd us all! my Hand counterfeited by 
Leonora in my own Letter ! fee ! ſhe has blotted out my F2+ 
ther's, and interlin'd Mrs. Siazzr, the very fame Place that 
ſhe had appainted him her felt. | 

L. Lov. What have I done ? my ſhame confounds me ! How 
ſhall T dare to meet him? ( Afede. ) 

O/. Bur hold ! there's one thing yet unanſwer'd, if there. 
were no Intimacy between you, and Leozora ? What Encou- 
ragement cou'd ſhe have to write to you ? What Anſwer did: 
3 ou ſend to her Appointment ? 

Lon. By all that's Sacred, I had N00ther Letter from Leonora,. 
nor any Appointment whatſoever. | 

- L.. Low. No, Madam, here I am bound to ſpeak, he never had: 
that Letter, by a pretended Miſtake I find it came to me, meer-- 
ly to. keep my frantick Jealouſie awake ; That brought me hi- 
ther.  _ C (bows the Letter.) 

Ol. Emili4 ! Now Fam happy. 

Em, Olet me embrace-my Brother ! At. this Diſcovery no-: 
ching but Tears, or Madneſs canexpreſs my Joy. 

Lon. My dear Emilia ! | 

Leo. ( Aftae.) - — Lightning part*em. 

07. But pray, my Lord, how cou'd you expetto find Mr.. 
Longville here, when you knew he had not receiv'd the Letter, 
wherein L2-9zora had appointed him ? 

L. Lov. *F was. written with ſuch malitious Arr, it: left no 
room for Doubt : For here ſhe fays, ſhe will meet him at Mrs. 
Siams, according to- his firit Appointment : I thought a ſe-- 
cond Needleſs to a ſecret Lover, which now with ſhame Town, 
I then believ*'d him. 

Lon. Nay, then your Fealouſie was juſt my Lord: By Hea-- 
v*a I cannot blame you now :-But ſince your Temper is re-- 
cover'd, I beg you wou'd confeſs your Fears, and give me 
every Jealous Thought, that wrongs my Honour, 

| ( Emilia z»locks ths Doos. ) 

L. Lov. By Heavn, by this dear Embrace I have loſt ?em all : 
O Cha: tes | if thou haſt yet one glowing Spark of Friendſhip in- 
thy Heart, pity me, for thoſe unwilling Injuries I have done: 
thee, can'lt thou forgive me 2? 
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Lon. Not whilc you as% Forgiveneſs, that's a Fault Ican ne- 
ver pardon. | gh 

L. L-v. Wilt thou forget em ? 

Lon. Why do you remind me of *em ? 

Em. ( ToLer. ) The Door is open Madam ! | 

Leo. Diſtruttion ſeize ?em! Now my laſt Hopes of him are 
loſt: I have nothing leſt to hide my ſwelling Heart ; but to 
affe& Indifference. | 

L. Lov. Methinks I have not atton'd thy Injur'd Friendſhip, 
till I have conte{s'd before the faithleſs Leonora, that T am hers 
no more. Now, Madam _— 

Leo. Now, my Lord, are you going to tell me, you have 
lately dilcover'd a Secret, that all the Town has known theſe 
fix Years, which is, that I never car'd one Farthing for you, 

L. Lov. This Obligation, Madam, was unneceſſary, I needed 
not this Wit to work me to Indifference. 

Leo, Nor, ;I, your Indifterence to make me angry, your 
whole Sex is an Ecerna4 Subject for my Spleen : How many 
wretched Fops have I daily at my Feet, who think themſelves 
much nearer to my Heart, than you: Nay, had you not view*d 
me with anothers Eves, you ſtill tad been my Slave, your Love 
had liv*'d on Air, and !languiſht in an endleſs Hope : 

But I confeſs you bravely this may boaſt 3 
Of all the Fools, that knew me t9 their Coſt, 
Tou are the Firſt, that &er my Eyes have loſt Ex. Leo, 

L. Lov. How eaſily are Men deceiv*d is Love * There's not 
a Vice now reigning in this Woman, but what appear'd to me 
the happy Condutt of un-erring Virtue : But now the falſe 
Lethargick Dream is o'er, 2t laſt T have thrown the Reins on 
Reaſon's Neck, and have out-ſtripp'd the lagging Miſchief far 
behind me: But here's the careful Guide, that lead me to the 


Goal! O! Charles! How have I wrong'd thy Friendſhip, ev*n: 


to the H-z:rd of thy Life, and Honour ? The Crime ſtill hangs 
upon my faultzing Tongue, and Silence ſpeaks my Shame. 

L--z. ihis is too much, my Lord, but if you needs will over- 
pay the trifling Debt, let me dire your Friendſhip here. [T ar- 
ning ts Olivia.] Thavea ſtarving Heart, that long has been this 
Ladie's Priſoner, here you may exert your Charity : For I per- 
ccive I owe her more, than faithful Love can pay. 


L Low. (To Oli.) When Lovers are ſo poor in Merit, Via- * 


dam, 
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dam, Beauty ſhou'd paſs an AQ of Grace, and take the Moiety, 
that Nature lends us. 

01. My Lord, I ſee no want of Meritin Mr. Lo»gville. Theres 
needs no more to recommend his Cauſe : And fince he has 
ſo ſeverely prov*'d himſelf your Friend, I'll make it not his 
Intereſt to: deceive me. — —— - Mr. Longville, if in thoſe 
few Years you have talkt to me of Love, TI have been too flow 
in my Returns, impute 1t not to an inſenſible negleR-: For I 
have long ſtudied,tho? unable, to repay it: AndI perceive your 
Merit's FolPa ſo high, that T am bound in Prudence now to 
check the Debt, and let it run no farther, your Condutt has 
deſerv'd my Heart, nor do I dare witi-hold it longer, leſt T - 
ſhou'd repeat hereafter, that it was given fo late, 

Lon. This Goodneſs is above the Reach of Mortal Virtue, it 
Tpeaks Divinity, and like the Bleſſings we receive from Hea- 
v*n ſhou'd only be returi'd in filent Adoration. 

TR | [ Kineels and Kiſſes her Hand. 

CL. Riſe, Sir, from this Moment I am yours. 

Em. Now, dear C/:v:a, you are mine too, the Name of Siſter 
binds us ever. | 

L. Lov. This is as it ſhou'd be, and while my Friend is fo, I 
mult be Happy. | 

| Lox. (Aſide to Emi.) And now Emilia, there is a Bloomin 
Hope for thee, which time can only ripen : Mean while rel 
thy heart with me, 'and be affur'd thou ne*re ſhalt Bluſh, when 
I think fi: to part with it. h 

Emi. This is beyond a Brother's love: Words are but empty 
Thanks : My Future Condutt beſt will ſpeak my Gratitude. 

Lox. Thy Paſt has well deſerv'd my Friendſhip : —But no 
more ! Here is Company. 

Enter Tocung Rakiſh. 

Y. Ra. Hah! Dear Charles T am Glad T have found you, my 
Lerd, your Humble Servant, I have brought a rare Piece of Di- 
verſion along with me. 

Lo» It never cou'd be more welcome ; for all you ſee here 
are Friends. | 

7. Ra. I am glad to hear it: But if you were not, I ww'd en- 
gage to make you laugh. 

Loz. What's the Buſineſs ? 

7. Ra. Oaly my Father, and I, thar's all. | 

| a L, Lov. 


bl <OXM) 
L.'Lov. Why truly that's enough to make one laugh at any 


time. 
Oli. O Dear, is this the Gentleman, that is ſo free with his 


Father ? | 

YT. Rs. No, Madam ; But Tam the Son of a Father, that is 
very free with me, the Soul of me, my Pleaſures I mean, of all 
the Vices this Town affords, (and thank Heayen it's pretty 
well ftockt) I can't keep one to my felt for him ; He out-does 
me at my own Weapon, he out-drinks me, out-whores me, out- 
{wears me, out-lyes me, out-wits me, and (which Þll never 


forgive him) he—out-lives me too. | 
Oli. Why ſhu*d you wiſh for his Death ! Does not he allow 


Ou? 
, LY. Ra. Yes, Madam, all manner of wickedneſs : But the 
Devil a Farthing to purchaſe it. 

Oli. How can you live without Money ? 

T. Ra. Faith I begin to be weary of it, and have this very 
Hour laid a Deſign to bring che Old Gentleman to a Reaſona- 
ble compoſition : I have Rivall\d him in my Lady Mazlove, El- 
bow?d him out of her Faveur, and have at laſt {queez'd him out 
of five hundred Pound provided I renounce all Title to her In 
clinations, Lox. And have you done it ? 

T. Ra.* For ought he knows I have, and for ought ſhe knows 
I have not ; in ſhort, I neither deſign to quit the Lady, nor to 
keep her any longer, than ſhe ſerves my turn. 


L. Lov. How ſo Man ? 
T. Ra. She is now below with my Father chooſing her Wed- 


_ding-Gown, have a little Patience, an the Farce will begin. 
*” Lox. But hark you, Jack ! have you taken care of her Son, 
as I deſir*d you ? I hope he is not gone to St. Omers ? | 
Y. Ra. No, no, I have ſpoiPd him for that Journey, I have 
Married him. - 


Lon: How ? | 
T. Ra. No harra, I'll warragt you: ſee! here comes my Fa- 


ther, pray obſerve us——you'll all ſtznd by me upon cccation ? 
Omnes. All! all! | 
YT, Ra. A word with you, Charles. [1hey Whiſper] 
Enter the Major, with Lady Manlove. 
Maj. Wiſh me Joy Charles! Wiſh me Joy !—Hah ! my lit- 
| tle Lovemore too ! Give me thy Hand my Dear Boy ! Wiſh me 
Joy my Lad! | L. Lov. 
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L. Lov. Joy | Of what Major ? 

Maj. Of a rare Fleſhly Feather-bed, you Wag, and two 
Thouſand Pound a Year to wallow in— Odsbu'd ſhe's a Soucer. 
Lon. Leave it to me. (lo Y. Ra.Y 

L. Ma. Ladies, your Servant, TI proteſt I little thought to 
find ſo much Good Company upon luch a Fortunate Occaſion, 

Emi. Mayn't we know the Occaſion, Madam. 

L. 34z. Pil ſwear, Madam, it's ſuch a Criticel Point IT don't 
know whether my Modeſty will be able ro go through with 


the Diſcovery. 
TY. Ra. If you pleaſe to give me leave, Madam, I will help 


you out a little. 

Maj. Ay! ay! tell '*em my little Jacky. 

7. R. Well, Ladies, now we are all together, the ſhort of 
the Buſineſs is this : This Noble Lacy here generouſly conſider- 
ing my Sufferings under the Tyranny of an Unnatural Father, 
and being ſenſible that by reaſon of my Indefatigable love to 
her, I was in a perpetual danger of being difinherited, has out 
of hcr abundant Goodneſs piouſly-conſented to revenge me of 
the ſaid Unnatural Father, by this Publick Diſappointment of 
his Hopes, having to his witer confufion already raken to her 
loving Husband the Individual Perſon of me lis lawtully Be- 


gotten Son Tohn Rakiſh. * | 
Maj. Humh! What is all this ? Do you know, Madam ? 


What the Devil is it ? | | 

L.Ma. All truth,Sir,to my knowledg,the whole truth, and no- 
thing but the truth,ſo take me, John Rakrſh [Giving him her haxd. 

Maj.Oones,and Hell! Til chine that Dog to the Navel. Dya:-s. 

Lox, O by no means, ajor, Prithee put up your Sword, vou'll 
frighten the Ladies. | 

Maj. Prithee Dear Cherles let me come at him : O! He isa. 
Bitter Dog ! I can't bear him. [ Trembling with Paſſion. 

Lox. Pſha ! Pſha! Prithee be Pacified, if he muſt be run 
through the Guts, he will deſerve it an hour hence, as well as 
now : Beſides,I wu'd have you hear what he can ſay for himſelf: 
you know he dozs not uſe tobeTongue-ried upon theſe occaſions. 

Maj. Odsbu*d ! and that's true, my little Charles ! Twill hear 
the Dog, I will hear him,—and if 1m trick'd, I am fatisHed 
I ſhall have the Pleaſure of half a douzen rare impndent Faces, 
from the unrighteous Baſtard to bacis his Roguery Fowever.— 
Come hither Jacky, L 2 7.Rs, 
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T7. Ra. Well, Sir! ” | 

Mej Ay! That's the look! Rark you Iron-face ! Art not 
thei - Perjur'd Rogue ? Docft not thou expeQ to be ſplit and. 
broild upon the Devils Gridiron, 

T. Ra. I don't apprehend you, Sir. 

7:3. Didſt not thou promiſe Dog ! to renounce all Claim to. 
that Lady, provided I wou'd quit my Title to the five hundred 
Pound ? | | 

T. Ka. Ay, Sir ! But I remember what Pains you took at Loc-. 
ket's to day to Cheat me of it: Chaw upon thar, and then tel 
me whether you can blame me for what I have done ? 
M4772. O! not in the leaſt, my Dear Hell-face ! Thou haft ob- 
lip?d me to the laſt degree by Marrying this Lady here : The 
leaft I can do now 1s to ſettle my Eſtate upon thee, which thou 
ſhalt have with a vengeance, that is to ſay I will inſtantly make 
love to her Daughter, offer her my whole Eſtate for a Joyn- 
cure, Cur off the Intail, get a whole litter of Children, and 
difinherit you, you Dog ' | 

7. R. Look you, Sir, there I forbid the Banes, that Lady is 
now my Daughter,. and I will not have my Family diſgrac'd, 
by admitting ſuch a notorious Rakehell for my Son-in-Law :. 
In ſhort, your pretences are utterly againſt my conſent, and T 
pcſitively declare you never ſhall have my Bleſſing, 

AMzij. What a Croſs Old Fellow this is now ! Oones ! I'd 
give five thouſand Pound to make the Whelp my Father-in-law. 
\ TY. R. Come! come! Sir, for a Great deal leſs Money, you 
ſhall fti1] make this Lady my Mother in-law. | 

Maj. Ha! fay'ſt thou, my little Jacky !. why art thou rot 
Married thou Dear Dog, art thou not Married, Ha ! ſpeak ? 

T. Ra. So far from ir, Sir, that upon condition you will 1m- 
mediately ſign this Paper, which will intitle me to four hun- 
dred Pound a year during life, 2nd at your Deceaſe the reſt of 

our Eſtate, T am willing this very moment to reſign the Lady 
Þ you. L. Ma. Baſe Man | you wort offer to fell me ? 

T7. Ra, Don't you trouble your ſelf, Madam,PFle warrant you. 
And to ſatisfie you, that my meaning's honeſt, the Writing is 
{o Drawn, that unleſs you aCtually co Marry the Lady you are 
not. oblig'd to give me a Groat. | 

Maj. Say*ft thou ſo, my little Jacky ? [ He pernſes the Paper.] 

L. 3 . Audacious Villain! have you fſerv'd me thus: I _— 


Lg 
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be reven,'d-——Here J:jor! (Gives bimber Hand:) upon condition you 
never do give that Villain a Groat,l will Marry you this very moment Grarj: : 
Nay do but engage to diſinherit him before to Morrow Morning, and | hrre 
immediately promiſe you ſix thonfand Pound in ready Gold and Jewels, to fa- 
tisfie any Fxtravagance you ſhall think fir. 

Y. Ra. So! Ms. Diſipherit, Madam ! Odsbu'd your Ladiſhips too m-r- 
ciful! An Audacious Rogue ! to thirk I cou'd be fuch a Villain to wrong a 
Lady, Madam, of your un{potted Virtue! Ounds! | never heard ſuch an im- 
pudent: Propoſal fince 1 was born !—YMadam1 If he were now at the Gallows 
with the Knot under his lefc Ear ; nay, if the Word were given for the Cart 

' todrive away, Blood! and Brimſtone ! I wou'd not part with Eighteen Penc> = 
co Reprieve him. FL. Aa. On that Condition I am intir.ly yours 

AM, Ounds ! Madam, I'll ruin him withla this halt Hour, . I'll drive your 
Revenge quite through his Soul;nay,V1I ſend for the two Miichief-maikers ot the 
Nation.the Parſon and the Lawyer, ard make them clinch ir on the other ſide. - 

Lon, What the Devil ! ſhall vie do now, Fack ! was ever {ach a Diſappoint- 
ment? Y. Ra. Faith ! C»arles ſhe has our-trumpt me thar's the truch oa't : * 
But I cant't loſe all Man, I have Par in ny Hand ſtill ? 

Lon, What do yeu mean? Y, Ra. Her Son! ter Son, Boy the Rogue has * 
choſca me for his Guardian; He will be tere preſently, I'll manage. him to. 
tetch her about I warcant you. | 

Len. Tgad that's lucky, {am glad you are ſure of a Trick to fave your felt” 
at I:it, in the mean time Jack try what a Court-Card will do, play your Impu- 
dence upon them. Y. Ra. Num | L. 27a, Now Devil { am reveng'd of - 
'you. Y. Ra, I fancy not,Madam,—I ſuppoſe your Ladiſhip. does not know * 
theſe aie the Writings of your Sen Jchnny's Eſtate, by him che f1id Fobxny this 
xery day ſtcIn,out of your Cabizet : which becauſe I am his Guardian, I will & 
thus re put into my Pocket, L. 22a. Monſter ! you his Guarcian ? 

Y. Ra. At your Service, Madam. L. 41. You dare not teli me ſo $ 

Y. R:, O! | have a great deal more to tell you, M:dam, | muſt have a” 
Thouſand Pounds out of your Hands r9 morrow Myrni::g, to put him and. his 
Wite into an handſome Equipaege. LC. M.. His \Vife ! 

Y. Re. His Wife, Madam —the has had as good an Education as your Lady- 
ſhips Service cou'd afford — Letrice I think her Name is. 

L. 7s. Undone !' Undone! Ara. Ha! Madam! What's the matter now ? 

L. 27a. O! My Child's ruin'd for ever! Y. Ra. ThaZ's as vou pleate, Madam. 

L. 1.n. \Vhat fays the Monſter ? Y. Ra. Thac your $921, Madam, ſazll 
not be ruin'd ; provided you will promiſe me not to Marry that olff Fellow 
there, unleis he ſigns my Settlement, In-ſhort, Madam, upon that Condition, 

I will not only reſign your S921, and his Forcune info your Heads again ; bur 
will likewiſe engage to find a lawſul Expedie t to Giſanul his Marriage too 
which if you don?c immediately comply with me ſhail he 2n eternal Secre: : : 
So eva let him ſquander away his Eſtate as he pleaſcs, til make a ſhift to-. 
glean a handſome livelyhood out cn't I warrant you. 

Emi. Nay, Madam, this is a. very generous Propoſal : New if your Son's - 
ruin'd, you are the occaſion of it. O14. Weall inticat tor him. 

L. Man. Madam, I beſeech you don't name it: I'll not believe a word he - 
ſays, I dare, ſzcar. this is all ſham, a poor Pretence o1.1y to get his Ends of me. - 

: Mate >- 
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"4. Oon2s, Madam ! You have nick'd it : But if it were true, let me alone 
to manage him, I know him by Experience > Why, the Dog had the Impu- 
.dence t'other day to ask me to lend him Fifty Pound, and in leſs thana quar- 
£*-r of an hour I brought him down to three and fix Pence. 

L. Ma. No! no! Devil! I will hear of nothing but Revenge. (aſide to Y.R3. 

 Y. Ra. Nay then, Madam, it's time for me to provide tor my {elf ; here 
comes one [ an® ure will ſtand by me. , 

Enter Mais ſohnny with Letrice, and 4 Gentleman in a Parſons Habit. 
CF. Tall, lall, lall! ( frging. ) A hey! Where's Brother Father-in Law ? 
YT. Ra. Hah! my little ſprig of Lewdneſs, how doeſt thou ? 

M.Jok. How do 1? why I am Married Boy ! How ſhow'd I do ? 

Y. Ra. Give you Joy, Madam ! (Saluting Lettice.) 

L. 41:, What do I ſee? Undone ! Ruin'd ! | 

Mz. Humh.! the Parion there too ! Nay then Miſchief is not far off. 

M. 79, Well ! but hark you Jobn ! how do my Mother, and you agree; what 
been'c you Married yet ? | _— 

T. Ra. O Lord! Squire, no! nor am not like to be; ſhe is juſt going to be 
Married to my Father. 

M. F. Icod 1 thonght as much! Did not I tell you, you did not know her ? 
Did nor I tell you ito? louk you Fahr there are two things ſhe never kept in 

all her life, that is—a Faſt-day, and a promiſe ! to my certain knowledge, her 
word is but wind, and Icod ſhe no more values to break on2, than t'other. 

YT. Ras. Well Squire! it ſhall never trouble me,as long as I ſuffer upon your 
account: For to tell you the cruth, the real occaſion of her Diſcarding me 
was my Friendly Promotion of your Marriage : But there's a very caſje way to 
reward my ſervice, which is that upon condition my Father will ſign this Wri- 
Zing, you will generouſly condeſcend to chooſe him for your | ore 

M. Fo. Fl do*t an'twere ten times more to ſerve you : lets ſte the Writings, 
P11 do't Icod, Y. Ra. There Sir ! (Gves him the Writings. ) 

AM. Fo. (to the Maj.) Look you Sir? You Mr.—Mr. Jakn's Vather here, I 
dow know what your Name is not I - But if you think fit d?yee ſee ! ro ſign 
this Paper, I' il make you my Guardian.—Thar's all I have to ſay to you, —ſo 
take, and look it over. Aſij. Let's ſee it my Dear Lad. 

Y. Ra. Madam, I am ſenſible a word from you wou'd fiziſh the Buſineſs, if 
you will ftand my Friend I am ſtill ready to diſanull your Son's Marriage. 

| [ Afiae to Lady Manlove.] 

L. 244. Alas? Heav'n knows I wou'd do it were there but a Poſlibility of 
Four making your words true. 

T. Ra. Madam ! This Gentierman's Word and Ho:our ſhall be your Security, 

Lon, Madam,I will engage for him. L. Lov. AndI, Em.& O!. And all of us. 

L. 24a. Well! I findit's in vain to contend with him : Therefore Dear 14- 
gor, ſign itimmediately, and from this moment all I have is yours. 

M:j. © Madam! a word from you wou'd rake m2 do ten tim?:s mote 3 for 
the ſix Thoniand Found in ready Gold, and Jewels, runs in my Head con- 
Foundedly, I long to be atit : Ard as for Facty, I reckon within four or five 

gays I ſhall nick off this Annuity agaia at the Groon Potters; and 'ſo have at 
him. (#e ff2ns the W;wing.)—So ! there Charles, (Groes it to Longyiille.) You 
are engag'd to ſee him pertorm Articles Ghe keeps his word, mucir good may 
do him. | Y. Ra. 
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7. Rs. Come Squire, are you contented this Gentleman Mall Marry your 
Mother, and be your Guardian ? | 
M. Fo, Yes I be!—and ſo let him take my Writings, and pray don't *ee 
Cheat me now ! Ir's for Jahr's ſake I tell you that. 
Y. Ra. Well, Madam, now to diſſipate your Fears, in one word | muſt ac- 
quaint you, that your Son Jobnny, and my Brother Elect, is not Married. 
Ma. How not Married ! you over: joy me, Sir, make it appear, ard you- 
ſhalAnever want a Friend in me. 
M. Fo. What a Devil makes you raiſe ſuch a Lye now ? - 
Y. Re. Prithee my Dear Squire don't interrupt us. 392 
M. F. I will *cerrupt you then, what do you ſhove me for ? 1 be Married, 
ſo | bee! yes [ bee! I bee! | (Raiſing his Voice.) 
Y. Ra. Silence ! Come Mrs. Lettice, pray fatisfie my Lady, and this Good 
Company concerning your ſuſpefted Marriage with this young Gzntleman. 
M. Fo. Ay, ay, do, let her ſpeax, withal my hcart Icod ! fee ! who will 
Prove the Lyar Mr. Fakn. | 
Lett, Well Squire! ſince I muſt ſpeak then, 1 declare beſore my Lady, ang 
this Good Company, that I neither am your Wife, nor ever will be. 
Y. Ra, Now Sir, what ſay you. 
>. M, 70. I fay ſhe Iyes—ſhe is my Wite, and you know it well enough, and: 
the Parſon knows it too ; What a Rope did I give him two Crown Pieces tor !' 
Maj. Ounds ! 1 don't know what to make of this Buſineis : One ſays ay ! 
and Vocher ſaysn9 ; Prithee Dear Dox:ine put us out of our Pain, coine An- 
twer to the Queſtion, are they Married, or not ? 7 
Gent. | muſt contels, Sir, at your Son's Requeſt, I did Mumble over a P:r- 
cel of Words, that ſatisfied the young Squire, as well as if they had bren 
Canonical : But to convince yon, that it was not in my Power to 1njure him- 
that way,! am r.o Parſon : But his Humble Servant and Kiaſinan Ned Friendly. 
| (Throws ff bis Gown.) 
L. Man. Vir. Friendly) Near Sir, this was kindly done of you. 
Lett. Madam, upon my Knees I bzg your Ladyſhip- Pardon, I muſt confeſs 
I had like to have margied my young Miſter, had not Mr. Rakiſh's: Care pre- 
vented ic : But he {oon convinc?d me, what an uaeaſie Lite l miſt have ex- 
peed from ;our Ladyſhip, and the reſt of his Relations : But to ſatisite you, 
Madam, That I never intend to have any Thoughrs of him as long as I live, 
Mr. Rak:ſn has bcen pleas*d to give me his Bond to pay me Forty Pound a Year 
during Lite, provided I immcdiartely leave the Town, ad £0 anJ jive with. 
my Friends in the Country, which I faithiully promile your Ladiſnip to per- 
form to Morrow Morniog; and fo aear Squire farewell! Pray wiſh me a good 
Journey, as I do you a better Wife, and many happy cays. 
A. Fo. ( half crying.) What will you leave me row ? Are thee your 
Tricks? Pray give me my Purſe agen, ſince you won t Macry my, yorig Gillies 
' woman, you ſhall have no fine Cloaths, 1'iI tell you tiart ! Give me my Pu. ic 
wull ye ? 
L. 2. Sirr?h, let her alone, That Purſe you Purloyswd tom me, and ſhe 
ſhall keep it : Nay, to reward her Honeſty, Pll preſcac er with tits Ring, as 
an earneſt of my ſuture Kindneſs. | 


Lett. I hombly thank your Ladyſhip. - 
M86 F: 


; 
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.H. F. What! And fol am tobe cheated out of my Money too! This is aff 


-long of you—?ir. Jahn! ( cry...) 


Y. Ra Come! come! Squire dowt be tronbled, when you want Money, 


-come tome; in the mean time hark you in your Ear: I have as pretty a young 


Wench in my Eye for you—Ske will be in Town in two or three days— Mum ! 
41. F. Pſa ! What do I care for a Wench ! It I] can't have her, when | have 
a mind ta it! Here I thought to have had ſuch a Night on't now ! and now the 


'Parſon has {aid Grace, you te!l me { ſhall go ro Dinner a Month hence. 


Y. Ra, Why then, to ſtay your Stomack, go with me to the laſt AC of the 


Play, and I'll ſhow you one that ne'r deny'd a Man twice in her Life. 


A. F. Ay fo you ſay ! But I warrant ſhe will pluck me by the Hair, if I offer 
co incddle with her. 

Y. Ra. Come ! Come! I will ſtand your Friend, obſerve whab I ſay to your 
Mother Madam, youc Son ts ſenſible of his Error, and deſires your Lady- 


thip will take him into Favorr agen. And from this time he has promis'd never 
To diſobey you. 


27 F. No! nomoreI won't indeed Mother, if you will but let me go with 
Mir. Fab» to ſee the Play to Night ? 
L. Afi, Well be Obedient tor the future, and no reaſonable freedom ſhall 


tbe deny'd you. 


A. F. O Lord! Thank you dear Mother, Icod I am glad we are Frieucs 


agen! Lord! 1 amo glad !—— Won: 'e buſs me Mother. ( Xs. 


T. Ra So! Nowl hope we are all Friends. 

L8n, Well Ma4jo-! Are you (atisfied that your Son has Perform?d his Ar- 
ticles ? Shall 1 deliver him the Writing .? 

1. Lov. O! By all means! Upon my word A4jor he has deſerv'd it. 

aj. \N hy the Dog has done ſomething for*t, that's the Truth oi2c. Tho'I 


-will lay fifty Pound, I have ſeven to four vpon it, before to morrow Morning. 


Y. Ra. Well Sir ! (ts the Maj.) Now I wiſh you Joy; and thank you for 
"my Scttlement, tho? it's an hundred to one but the World will think you have 
given it me becauſe you cou'd not help it. | 

AMaj. Ay! And I warrant Fackey, they will be apt to ſay too, that thou art 
as well Garisfied as if I had given it thee with a good Will. | 

Y. Ra. Ay Sir! People will out with their bold Truths now and then; but 
come Gentlemen, Hcrw ſhall we diſpoſe of our felves this Afcernoon? What 
think you of the Play ? : 

Lon, With all my Heart ! And aftcr that, 1 beg my Houſe may Entertain us ; 
where we'll reflect at leiſure upon the happy Changes in our Fortune : But 
Yours, and Mine, my Lord, are owing both to the ſucceſleſs Wit of one inve- 
terate \Voman : From vihence we may obſerve, that Virtue ever is the ſecret 
Care of Providence : Had Leonora been leſs my Enemy, I never cou'd have 
proi'd my Rf fo near a Friend : Her plotted Injuries to me, are now my Glo- 
IY, and hcr own Diſhonor : | 

And may the bleft Event this Truth Record, 
That Good ard Evil Attions are their own Renard. 


ein 


4 


